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SCENES ON THE ISTHMUS OF TEHUANTEPEC. | modations and weary limbs. And then the scenery! I shall not 


By cur Special Correspondent. 
Sucni., Mexico, January, 1859. 

CONTINUE my illustrations of this inter-oceanic route with some 
sketches sent herewith. 

The first is a correct delineation of the arrival of the mails and 
passengers fiom California at this place, on their way to Minatitlan 
and New Orleans. In my sketch, the moment is represented when 
the string of mules, laden with baggage, mails and riders of both 
sexes and every age, are descending the slope by the river bank and 
straggling into the village. Close by the shore our beautiful iron 
river steamer, the Suchil, lies, “ firing-up,” in preparation for her 
voyage with the newly arrived freight and passengers down the river 
to Minatitlan, where she delivers them to the Quaker City, in which 
vessel the remainder of the voyage is made. 

At Suchil the discomfort of the journey may be said to terminate, 
as from that point it is accomplished by water exclusively ; and the 
land travel, from Ventosa, the landing place on the Pacific, to 
Suchil, is fast becoming more and more pleasant. As yet there are 
only about twenty coaches on the road, and the majority of passen- 
gers travel on muleback in the manner represented in my sketches, 
past and present. Nor is this rough mode of locomotion without 
its agrémens. There is a certain amount of hearty enjoyment—for 
men fulks at least—in the scrambles up hill and down dale, the 
scampers over the level spaces that occur here and there, and even 
in the contests with obstinate mules, which are of cunstant occur- 
rence, that puts one in a good humor even with indifferent accom- 


aii l i 





attempt to describe it, as I feel my incapacity ; besides, the gor- 
geousness of our tropical landscapes has been too often painted in 
words not to be familiar to all your readers. 

One of the most amusing scenes ever witnessed on the route, I 
am inclined to think, is one which I have endeavored to illustrate 
for you. Itis the custom to tie the head of one mule, in the long 
caravan, to the tail of the preceding one, and thus the tractionary 
powers of one animal in front are made to neutralize the rebellious 
tendencies of the string behind. This means of persuasion is some- 
times adopted as a remedy when all others fail, as in the case of a 
tall Californian, who, at some distance from Suchil, was seen, the 
other day, in much tribulation at the baulkiness of his mule. Blows 
were in vain, coaxing was unheeded, other animals passed and 
disappeared in the distance; until at length the despairing rider 
“ passed a hawser for’ard” to the tail of a mule in front, and feeing 
aman to pull on the latter, seated himself in the saddle, and was 
towed along till the mule resolved to go of its own accord! Cali- 
fornia went through in time for the boat... Sometimes, however, our 
passengers contrive to “go ahead” somewhat more swiftly than is 
quite agreeable to their feelings or comfortable for their physique. 
Just outside of Suchil, on the arrival of the last mail, a stout German, 
bound from San Francisco to the land of sauerkraut, experienced 
this possibility. As I was on hand in the neighborhood, and send 
you my impressions of the scene, further descriptive effort is un- 
necessary. 

I send you also a sketch of the village of Almagres, some twenty: 


2 A ee Be i 








~ sw Wa PR 





<27) 
naga wo 


=o): 


— 


ere 








TY) r ~B 
\ A \ \ 

















i li} 




















TT TTD 
STSre!G Ci 





five miles from Minatitlan, and the only place of note between that 
town and Suchil. Almagres is situated on the eastern shore of the 
Coatzacoalcos, and was founded, I believe, by # French colony in 
1821. Itlies on a beautiful slope, gradually rising from the river. 
Many years ago there was a considerable settlement of the French 
here, but they have nearly all died off or left the country. Among 
the few remaining French inhabitants is Madame Rémond, who 
resides with her family in the large house in the centre of my sketch. 
This house is the principal place of attraction in the village, and is 
a favorite stopping-place for the traders and boatmen passing up 
and down the river, the house being quite comfortable, and con- 
siderable attention being paid to cleanliness, compared with the 
miserable huts about them. All round the principal room of the 
house I observed French fa-hion-plates, the Zllustrated London News 
and various otherillustrations, notexcepting Frank Leslie's Illustra'ed 
Newspaper, which I saw stuck up in a very conspicuous place 
among the other ornaments on the wall. They have a beautiful 
garden in front of the house, filled with oranges, lemons, bananas, 
pine apples and various other tropical fruits in great quantities. 
The rich fruits and flowers which flourish in the vicinity load the air 
with their fragrance. The town, I think, contains some five hundred 
inhabitants. At the time I came up the river on my first trip I was 
really delighted with Madame Rémond’s residence. Her fine garden 
of fruits, flowers and pretty daughters took me very much by surprise. 
After making a purchase of a very large bunch of bananas at three 
reals—thirty-seven and a half cents—which would have made a New 
York fruit-vender chuckle over the bargain, I backed off my load of 
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fruit and departed ; and concluded, taking it all in all, that Madame 

Rémond’s garden, fruits, house and daughters made it the most 

charming spot on this side of the Isthmus of Tehuantepec. 
(Continued on page 182.) 





AT WALLACK’S 





IN ALGERIA” 
THEATRE. 


Tr success of Mr. Lester Wallack’s play and its acceptability with 
the public, induce us to engrave one of the most striking tableaux, 
with portraits of some of the leading characters in the performance. 
The plot of the piece, as is indicated by its title, turns on the adven- 
tures of French soldiers and shipwrecked maidens in Algiers, at the 
period when the country was first occupied by French troops. 

Mr. Wajlack as Colonel Delmar, Lester as his son Leon, Brougham 
as the Irish Arab-Frenchman, Oflan Agan, Dyott as the Emir Mo- 
hammed, Miss Gannon as Blanche, and Mrs. Hoey as Amineh, and 
Mrs. Vernon as Mrs. McShake, give infinite spirit to the performance, 
which is, indeed, admirably sustained throughout. Our large en- 
graving represents the interior of the Myran Palace at the moment 
when the lives of the French officers are endangered, and when they 
are about to be rescued by the Zouaves, headed by Colonel Delmar, 
without. ‘This is one of the most brilliant and effective tableaux that 
we have ever seen on the American stage. Indeed the whole drama 
is distinguished by its admirable scenic effects and judicious and 
tasteful groupings. 

The production of the “ Veteran; or, France and Algeria,” has 
proved a wonderfal success, and reflecta the highest credit upon 
Mr. Wallack, the stage manager and all concerned. 

In our next we shall present some other striking illustrations of 
the characters in the drama. 


THE “VETERAN 


“WITH HEART AND HAND.” 


Tnere was of yore a knightly band 
Went forth to fight in Paynim land; 
Their leader bore a banner fatr, 
And you might see engraven thero 
The words, ‘“* With heart and hand!” 








The strife was flerce, the foe was strong, 

Teagued with oppression, fraud and wrong, 

Exultant in their conscious might; 

But they who struggled for the right 

Fought on “ with heart and hand.”’ 
To heaven they ra‘sed their eager eyss, 
Then tearless faced the dread allies ; 
And they who found an early death 
faid ever, with their latest breath, 
Bide true “‘ with heart and hand !’’ 


Years passed+that band became a host, 
Triumphant where they suffered most ; 
For some whe once looked on afar 
Now bravely waged the dreadful war, 
Foremost ‘* with heart and hand !”’ 
The Paynim force gave way at length ; 
In vain they rallied all their strength, 
Eternal Right had conquered Wrong, 
The friends of Truth were thousands strong, 
Fast leagued ‘‘ with heart and hand !” 


And though the warfare wages now, 
It wiil not last for aye I trow; 
The day shall come which God hath willed, 
When all bis laws shall be fulfilled, 
By man, “ with heart and hand !” 
‘¢ The proud oppressor then shall cease,"’ 
The strife shall end in lasting peace ; 
And men of every class and clime 
Shall triumph in that blissful time, 
Fast knit in heart and hand ! 


Then be our banner wide unfurled, 

Till Truth’s last foe hath fled the world ; 
And be the motto of our life 

‘Che war-cry in our mortal strife— 
Ouwards ‘‘ with heart and hand !”’ 








DOMESTIC MISCELLANY. 


Congressional Summary. 


Sennte.—Fus. 7.—The Senate passed the Agricultural College bill by a 
vote of 25 to 22. It goee back to the House for action upon some amendments 
inserted by the Senate. It gives to the States about six million acres of land 
in aid of education in agriculture and the mechanic arts. It is understood, 
however, that the President will veto the bill should it be eent to him for ap- 
proval. Mr. Siidell gave notice that be should call up the bill providing for 
the acquisition of Cuba to-morrow. The bill granting certain parties the pri- 
vilege of constructing a railroad in Pennsylvania avenve, Washingtov, was 
then discusted until the adjournment, but without any definite action being 
taken. 


Frs. 8.—A communication was received from the Secretary of the Navy ad- 
verse to the transfer of the revenue cutter service to the Navy Department. 
The House resolution authorizing Lieutenant Maury and Professor Bache: to 
receive medals from the Sardinian Government was referred to the appropriate 
committee. A bill was introduced providing for the appointment of a commis- 
sion to report to the next Congress a uniform system of marine signals. Me- 
morials for a monument to Baron De Kalb, relative to New York harbor de- 
fonees, and for the settlement of the half-pay officers of the Revolution, 
were presented. A eall was madeupon the State Department for correspond- 
ence teuching the all arsertion of Presidents Martinez and Jerez, of Nica- 
ragua, that officials of the United States wore plices of the filibusters; 
and if such assertion was made, what apology is necessary for the misstate- 
ment. Areport adverse to the organization of Jefferson Territory was pre- 
sented by the Territorial Committee. Mr. Bigler delivered a speech upon the 
resolution, declaring it inexpedient to incur a large public debt in time of 
peace, and that Congress should adjust the tariff to meet the expenditures 
without delay. The bill authorisiog the construction of a railroad through 
Yennsylvania avenue was defeated by a vote of 23 to 20. The Civil and Dip 
lomatic Appropriation bill was then taken up, and after the receptioa of 
amendments the Senate went into executive session and confirmed a number 
of appointments. 

Fes. 9.—The vote whereby the Pennsytvania avenue railroad project was 
defeated was re-considered. A resolution was adopted directing inquiry into 
the operations of the reciprocity treaty with Canada, and the expediency of its 
abrogation. Mr. Bigler’s resolution, declaring that a large pubile debt is in- 
consistent with the true policy of the country, and that Congrees should pro- 
ceed without delay to adjust the revenue aud expenditures, was then en 
up. Mr. Toombs criticised the arguments of Mr. Bigler, and contended that 
the present tariff is ample to meet the just and proper expenses of the Gov- 
ernment. He intimated that the estimates of expenditure had been forced 
to an excessive point, and the surveyed public lands kept ont of market, in 
order that the on imports may be increased. He was in favor of re- 
ducing the expenses of Government to meet the revenue, and not of inoreasing 
the revenue to meet the expenses. At the conclusion of Mr. Toombs’ speech 
the Thirty Million bill was taken up. Mr. Doolittle made a speech in opposi- 
tion to the measure, and concinded by offering a substiute to the bill, provid- 
ing for an ——— of $60,000,000 to purchase territory in Yucatan, Con- 
tral or South America for the colonization of negroes, under the guarantee of 
the United States. 

Fes. 10.—The Senate adopted the resolution mting Lieutenant Maury 
and Prefessor Bache permission to accept complimentary medas from the 
King of Sardivia. Sevators Crittenden and Shields availed themselves of the 
opportunity to express the opinion that no sovereign better deserved the sym- 
pathy of the American people than Victor Emanuel, the hope of Italy. The 
Com mit'ee on Ormmeree moved to be discha:yged from the further cons'4era 
tion of the subject of the establishment of a uniform code of marine signals, 
but at the suggestion (f{Mr. Seward the motion was laid on the tab.e for tuture 
action. The resolution to aimit the contestants for the Indiana Sevatorship 
to the privilege of the fluor, with leave to argue their case, was then discussed 
till the expiration cf the mornivg hour, when the general order—Mr. Bigler’s 
resolution relative to the financia! policy of the Government—-was taken up. 
Mr, Clingman avd Mr. Simmons made speeches respectively im opposition to 
and in favor of tho resolution. The Thirty Million Cuba bill was taken up. 
Mr. Foot moved an amendment, that no portion of the money be expended 
untila treaty for the annexation ef Cuba to the United States be ratified by 
the Senate, and Mr. Pugh offered asa substitute to this motion that mo pay- 
ment be made involving more than $160,000,000 for the acquisition of Cubs. 


House of Representatives.—Frs. 7.—The Senate bill to pay Maine 
$6,000 for expenses iccurred in organizing a regiment of volunteers for the 








Mexican war, and the Senate bill authorizing the Attorney-General to represent 
the United States in the proceedings in equity pending in the Supreme Court 
between Massachusetts and Rhode Island relative to the boundary line were 
paseed. The Senate joint resolution for the payment of the balance of $7,00) 
to Georgia on acoount of militia services , the Cherokees, Creeks and 
Seminoles, was also passed. The ~ ing appropriations for the civil 
departments of the Government was then debated in Committee of the Whole. 

Fen, 8 —The House was érgaged on the war claims of Oregon and Washing- 
ton Territories, and the bill making appropriations for the civil departments of 
the Government. 


Fup. 9 —A reply was received from the Secretary of the Treasury to a reso- 
Intion relative to the new tourt house at Baltimore. The Secre stated 
that he has posponed the construction of all authorized public buildings which 
had not been commenced previous to the late financial revulsion, owing to the 
insufficiency of meney in the Treasury. The paper was referred to the Com- 
mittee on the Ways and Means, with instructions to report a bill appropriating 
$200,000 for the Balt'more court house. The General Appropriation bill was 
then taken up. Several items were stricken out, among them $200,000 for 
milesge of members of the next Congress, $73,000 for the Congressional q 
$100,000 from the wages of the San Francisco mint workmen, $22,000 from the 
New York Assay office operatives, and $225,000 for the purchase of property in 
New York, now leased out for court purposes. $175,000 was added for 
deficiencies ia printing, and the bill was then pessed by a majority ot sixteen 
only. A bill was reported increasirg the number cf surgeons and pursers in 
the navy. The bili for the acquisition of Cuba was reported by the Committee 
on Foreign Relations, and referred to the Committee of the Whole. Leave to 
introduce a bill makiog appropriations for the ocean postal service was refused. 
A bill was reported making appropriations for the Post Office department. The 
debate on the Nebraska contested eleetion was ther resumed. 


Fen. 10.—Tbe Nebraska contested election was again discussed, and finally 
laid on the table, thus virtually awarding the seat to Mr Ferguson, the sitting 
delegate. The bill for the admission ot Oregon into the Union was debated at 
considerable length, and twelve o’clock on Saturday was assigned as the 
time for taking the final vote on the subject. At the evening sess'on, Mr. 
George faylor made a speech, showing the extravagance and corruption that 
exists with reference to the public printing. The report of the special com- 
mittee appointed to investigate this matter will be ready in a few days, and 
some astoundirg revelations are anticipated. 





Tunnel! to Breoklyn.—There is now exhibiting at the Rotunda of the 
Merchants Exchange, the model of a tunnel to connect New York with 
Brooklyn. 

The Qistanes from Peck slip to Fulton street, Brooklyn, is about 2,200 feet. 
It is proposed to make an oval tube of plate iron, three-fourths of an inch 
thick, 28 feet wide, 17 feet high, and 2,200 feet long, riveted together in the 
same manner as an iron rhip or boiler, launched broadside into the water, then 
floated to its place, and sunk by letting the water in at the ends by means of 
large valves. After the entranees are completed, the water may be pumped 
out. There are two drive-ways, 9 feet wide each, and two foot paths, 5 teet 
wide each; beneath these, within the tube, iron bailast is placed, to keep the 
tunnel in its position. As there is about 60 feet of water in the river, no 
impediment would be offered to navigation. There are three rows of columns, 
at intervala of 10 feet, separating the drive-ways and foot paths, which adds to 
the strength of the structure. The inside would be painted, and well lighted 
with gas. As the tunnel wovld be permanent, when finished, not requiring 
any repairs except on the inside, the only expense would be in lighting, clean- 
ing and collection of tolls. 


Female Skating Machine.—A skating basket is an apparatus to assist 
the ladies in mastering the new and fashionable accomplishment of skating. 
It is apparently modeled after the common hooped skirt, and consists of four 
hoops, fastened to as many upright pieces, terminating in a ba!l, which resta 
upon the ice. The upper hoop comes to a convenient height for the learner to 
rest her hands upon. Once ensconced within ths hoops, there is no possibilty 
of falling, and the ladies, we are happy to say, very soon become adepts in the 
art of skating. it is quite an improvement on the barrel, as used in other 
places, because, in addition to its lightmess and ease of movement, it does not 
necessitate any crinoline condensation. 


Caught Himself.—We learn from a reliable source that the Town Treas- 
urer of Erin, Washingten county, was shot in his own house, last Tuesday 
evening. It appeared that he had collected most of the taxes, and had the 
money in the house. On Tuesday afternoon he told his wife that he was going 
to a distant pirt of the town, and would not return until the nextday. That 
evening a pedlar, who is well known in the commuvity, and who had been in 
the habit of stopping at the Treasurer’s houee whenever he came into the 
neighborhood, happened to stop. As usual, he was invited to stay all night. 
About eight o’clock the pedlar retired to bed, up-stairs, an’, as it happened, 
in the room where the money was locked up. 

At about ten o’clock, the Treasurer's wife was aroused by some one knocking 
at the door. She got up and opened it, when three men, disguised, and their 
faces blacked, rashed in. They seized the woman, ard threatened to shoot 
her if she made any noise. Two of the rubbers then proceeded to the stair 
door and tried to open it; but it reems that the pedlar had taken the pre- 
caution to fasten it on the inside 2s he went to bed. They then attempted to 
break in the door, which resisted their efforts for some minutes. At length it 
gave way, and, as the foremost robber sprang on the stairway, the sharp re- 
port of a revolver was heard, and the robber fell dead at the foot or the stairs, 
shot by the pedlar, who had been aroused by the noise. The other two rob- 
bers instantly fled. A lI'ght was procured, and, upon examination, the dead 
robber was found to be the Town Treasurer himself. 

There is quite an excitement in the neighborhood, and strong efforts are 
being made to discover his two accomplices. 


A Penltent Thief.—The vencrable Deacon Lewis Wilder, who resides at 
No. 19 Fayette street, while attending Father Nason’s church in North street, 
Boston, became much interested in a young man who was apparently anxi- 
ous to turn from the error of his ways. The young man assisted Mr. Wilder 
in finding the bymns, and seemed deeply interested in the devotional exercises. 
Towards the clove of the service he requested a private interview, and the un- 
suspecting deacon followed the young man to the outside of the doorway, 
where he proceeded to unburden his heart—expressed great sorrow in regard 
to his past sinfal course, and received some very good advice as to his future 
conduct. Expressing himself deeply gratified at the result of the interview, 
he requested to know the time of day, whereupon Mr. Wilder drew forth his 
watch, which the individual seized, greatly to deacon W.’s astonishment, and 
made off at full speed. Mr, Wilder gave chase for a short distance, but was 
unable to catch the rogue. 

Delinquent Offictals,—The Court of Sessions adjourned to receive the 
final report of the Grand Jury, now in session. It is pretty well understood 
that complaints against several officials have been under consideration by that 
body, and bills of indictment will be brought in against them when the next 

resentment is made. The principal charges are for habitual neglect in pay- 

g out money belenging to the city and county. 


Child Murders,—The public was startled last week by the reports in the 
daily papers of some children who were found in a state of borrible neglect by 
the police officers who went to a tenement house to look after stolen goods. 
It appears that the Governors of ihe Alms House put some of the children out 
to nurse, allowing a dollar a week for their board. During their search they 
discovered in a dark apartment three cradles, each of them containing an in- 
fant in the utmost state o' destitution and filtb. ‘The female fiend who farmed 
these poor creatures was absent, little expecting such a visit. The whole re- 
flects such discredit upon the Governors that the press ought to take the mat- 
ter up. The Zribune, whose editorial heart is always found in the right place 
when human suffering is concerned, has commenced the war, and will be sup- 
ported by every respectabie journal in the country. We shall make inquiries 
and report fearlessly. 


The Great Unkinker.—A Mr, Hodgson lately gave a lecture to a select 
audience of colored persons on his gteat discevery of taking the wool out of a 
colored person’s bair, and making it as straight as any methodist parson’s. He 
imvited any of the darkeys present to submit their heads fcr operation, but the 
proverbial bashfalness of the black fair sex prevented their taking advantage 
of the benevolent and Phalonttropical offer. After many blushes, the colored 
editor of the 7ribune stepped forward, and underwent the process. We under- 
stand that the result was so successful that the negro St. Thomaces one and all 
declared it could not last, and that the wool would resume its hereditary kink 
the next day. The lecturer assured them that he had operated on some 
woolly heads a month ago, and thet they still retained its jetty gloss and per- 
fect straightness. We advise Mr. Hodgson, since he has been so successful 
with the outside of darkeys’ heads, to make an attempt upon the insides. 


Professor Felton.—We find in a Boston paper the following piece of non- 
sense: 

Professor Felton, in a speech at the recent celebration of Wetster’s birthday 
in Boston, told the following anecdote: 

“] had the good fortune (when abroad) to breakfast one morning with the 
dletinguished poet, Samue! Rogers, and knowing that I had the honor of being 
a friend of Mr. Webster, he spoke of him on that occasion. Mr. Rogers sat at 
the head of the table, surrounded by the most illustrious lights of English 
science and literature, There he sat, over ninety years o' age, pale as a corpse, 
and almost as silent, while the conversation upon topics of letters and scienc 
was passing around him. But when the name of Webster was mentioned, he 
started up; a new life seemed to course through his veins; the color came to 
his cheek. He rose and said: ‘ Mr. Webster was a friend and correspondent of 


mine. Edmund, briog me Mr. Webstec’s letters.’ E’mund bronght them 
‘Sir,’ seid he, ‘Mr. Webster was not on'y the greatest man of this age, but 
(taking his knife in his band and bringing it down upoa the table) be was the 
greatest man of any age’ [Loud applause] Webster was the last word I 
weard from that distinguished poet, that most hospi'atle of entertainers, that 
great man who connected ovr age with the age of Jounson and Barke—that 
was the last word I. bai tue pleasure of hearing from that illustrious English- 


man about the still more illustrious American.’’ 

We should imagine that the most illustrious lights of Eoglish literature must 
have laughed at hearing the poor old man, whose malignity bad survived his 
judgment, talk puch uonsense. Webster was a man of great powers, but ha 
waa not first class in anything. Lis eloquence was turgid, and bis diplomacy 
wasweak. His geniality was his most sterling feature—while his want of true 
statesmanship was shown in his comp: omises, which never settled anything. 
Indeed, they were mere postponements of a claim which was bound to be set- 
tled in the end, 


| A Fearfal Picture of Mania Pota.—Jobhn Kiernan is a blacksmith 
| from East Twenty-fourth street, and might, if he would, + \ ~¥ his family in 

comfort and respectability; but his passion for rum makes him more hideous 
than a cannibal, more dangerous than a wild beast. He has been brought be- 
fore the magistrate for intemperance and the riotous behavior attendant upon 
mental alienation more times than we wopld care to and the interior of a 
cell bas seen him oftener than the reader’s fingers. Fi days ago he came 
back from Blackwell’s Island, whither he had been sent till the ram in his 
soddened — could be leached out of him. His family, as of old, received 
him affectionately, and tried to induce bim, by a thousand little home endear- 
ments, to abstain from drink. All their efforts were “‘ love’s labor lost.’’ Seiz- 


the pawn-shop and pledged it for a few cents, whieh he at once invested in 
camphene-rum at the adjoining grocery This only inflamed his appetite for 
more, and returning to the pawn-shop, he doffed his hat, coat, vest, boots and 
stockings, and laying them all upon the counter, demanded a loan of twenty- 
five cents. The Twenty-fourth street pawnbrokers gave him the quarter, and 
in an bour it was all in the grocer’s rum mill, and Kiernan was a raging ma- 
niac. In this state he went home, and nm to use violence toward his sick 
wife. His daughter, a beautiful girl of nineteen, whose Jabor kept the wolf 
from the door, interposed; but her gentle influence, usually so potent, could 
not allay the devil that was raging within him. He lifted his hand against his 
child, and it became necessary to summon a poli to restrain him. The 
officer came, and in spite of the pleadings of the girl, took her father, bare- 
headed, barefoot and coatless, to the Jefferson Police Court. She followed, and 
begged Justice Kelly to ‘‘Spare him this time—only this time.’’ Kiernan, now 
— sober, also pleaded, in a maudlin way, to be let off; but the Justice 
eg it would not be safe to release him until he had been a few days in 
e cells, 


A Lecompton Joke.—His Excellency, Governor Medary, of Kansas, 
went into a barber’s alge: Lecompton to get shaved. The barber is a black 





man, and belongs to Judge Elmore. 

As soon as seated, the following dialogue oceurred: 

Gov. M.—‘‘T’ll shave by the month.”’ 

Barber—‘ Don’t know, massa, about that.”’ 

Gov.—‘‘ Why not, Tom?’”’ 

Barber—‘‘ ’Case, massa, you Gubunurs stay mighty short time in Kansas.’ 

Education of Idiots.—<At the close of the sitting of the House of Re- 
presentatives at Springfield, Lil., the Clerk read the foliowing: 

**T am requested to announce that Rev. Dr. McFarland will deliver a lecture 
this evening in this Hall, on the ‘ Education of Idiots.’ Members of the Legis- 
lature are invited to attend.” 

The essences was received with shouts of Jaughter by the members 
present. 








FOREIGN NEWS. 


ENGLAND. 


The political news is of little importance—the war feeling has abated, owing 
to the more pacific tone of the Paris journals, but with a man so notoriously 
‘‘ abstruse” as Louis Napoleon, no dependence can be placed on the stability 
of European politics. 

The Yates and Thackery dispute is about coming before the Legal Courts. 
Edwin James has been retained for ihe former, and the Attorney-General for 
the Garrick Club. 

M s. Wordsworth, the poet’s widow, has just died at Rydal Mount, at the 


age of 89. 
IRELAND. 
The Irish Secret Societies.—The Northern Whig has rise a copy of the 
‘secret’? examination of the fifteen persons arrested in Belfast. iow the 


Whig obtained the report is not known, and the publication has, it is said, 
caused much “surprise and annoyance’’ to the Irish Government. 

The evidence of Hugh Carlin, one of the approvers, has some points of inter- 
est. After stating that he was a member of the Knights of St. Patrick Thresh- 
ers Society, and that he had heard it called the ‘* Ribbon Society,”’ he said: 


‘‘ We had signs and passwords. I don’t mind the signs of the last quarter; 
but I remember some of the passwords, as near as I can recollect, were, ‘We 
expecta war between England and France;’ the reply to which was, ‘ Yes, the 
Irish brigade is on the advauce;’ ‘ Let each man fill his station;’ ‘ Tie navvies 
are making preparation.’’ There were also passwords, called quarrelling pass- 
words, which were, ‘ Don’t be ignorant;’ the reply to which was, ‘I am better 
bred.’ There is also a night password, which is, ‘ the clouds are dark;’ the 
reply to which was, ‘ Yes, they are dark as heresy.’ ”’ 


The approver then named several of the prisoners who were members of the 
society. He continued: 

‘T have been a long time in this society. It is confined to one religion only 
—the Roman Catholic. I know ot my own knowledge that all the prisoners 
now present are Roman Catholics. I met them all at chapel. The places 
where the meetings of the society are always held are kept by Roman Catho- 
lics.”” ‘* Dues the Roman Catholic clergy know you to be a member of the 
society?’ ‘*Isuppose not.” “If you were on your death-bed, would the Ro- 
man Catholic clergy go to you if they knew you belonged to that society ?” 
‘* They wouki come, but would not give me the rites of my Church unless I 
dropped it.’? 

John Kelly, the other approver, was examined. He said: 


‘Tama lawclerk. I belong to the Ribbon Society in Belfast. I was ad® 
mitted into the society at Bertiard Royle’s public-house, in Mill street, Belfast] 
I made the obligation to Patrick M’Shane, who desired me to go down on my 
knees, and bless myselt in ‘the name of the Father, the Son, and the Holy 
Ghost—amen,;’ and after repeating these words I repeated the words after, 
saying, ‘I, John Kelly, do solemnly declare that I will uphold this society, and 
that I will take part in awy quarrel where a brother should be engaged, and 
that I will attend all meetings wherever they shall be appointed in the town 
of Belfast.’ There were some other things in the oa'h I don’t remember. The 
society is entirely confined to persons of the Roman Catholic religion.” 


The prisoners were discharged on security to appear at the next assizes. 
Bail was given, themselves in £100, and two securities in £50 each. 


FRANCE. 


The marriage of Prince Napoleon to the daughter of the King of Sardinia was 
the chief topics of the French journals. 
The Emperor of Russia was expected in Paris in April and in London in 


May. 
GERMANY. 


The statements by German papers of a coming interview between the Empe- 
rors of France and Austria were considere | in Paris as unworthy of credit. 

The leading journals of Germany were exceedingly violent in their attacks 
on the French Government, ant urged the necessity of a perfect understanding 
between Prussia, Austria and the German States. 

Tue Vienna correspondent of the London Times says that in Southern Ger- 
many theie has not bsen such a political ferment since 1813. Popular demon- 
strations of sympathy and loyalty were taking place whenever the Emperor’s 
father appeared in public 

The Ausirian Government had requested Tuscany to assist the Austrian 
forces with men and money in case of war. The Tuscan Ministers were divided 


in opinion. 
INDIA. 

The rebels, although defeated in every particular, still maintain a desultory 
warfare, which is growing less every day. ‘he two leaders left are Nena 
Sabib and Tantia lopesr. These are Lunted now from one jungle to another, 
for they have long eeased to venture into any town, or even aa impertant 
village. There is no question but that this formidable revolt will result in 
re-establishing the British power firmer than ever in Hindostan. A tew de- 
graded specimens of human nature have ail along sympathized with those 
demon sepeys, but the whole American press, with the above trifling exeep- 
tions, were true to their humanity, and watched the contest with my tee | 
confidence in the pluck of our kindred across the Atlantic, to whip these wil 
cats, for sepoys and their sympathizers co not rise to even the dignity of a 


tiger. 
AFRICA. 

Advices have been received from Dr. Livingstone and other members of the 
Exploring Expedition to the Zambesi River. The news they contain of the 
progress of the Expedition is alike important and interesting. They had 
reached Tete, where a supply of coals for the steam launch was obtained, the 
first ever taken out of the earth in that country. 


CENTRAL AMERICA. 


By the arrival of the Moses Taylor, on the 11th inst., we have news of the 
ratification oi the Cass-Yrisarri treaty by Nicaragua. Its prevision empower- 
ing the United States to land troops in the country is nullified, however, by 
the treaty just coucluded with England to the same effect. 

A large British and French squadron is in the Caribbean. 


SOUTH AMERICA. 


The news from the South Pacific is dated at Valparaiso on the Ist, and at 
Callao on the llth ef January. In Chile mst of the provinces were under the 
rule of martial law, and the entire republic was very much excited. Many pro- 
minent politicians, adverse to the existing government, bad been exiled. All 
the newspapers hostile to the executive were silenced. ‘There was a prospect 
of general revolution in Peru. Tbe American wooden houses had not yet been 
ianded. President Castilla was in a very critical position, and it was thought 
he would sooa have to either shoot down his opponents in the mob or be over- 
thrown. The war in Ecuador was continued Two trifling skirmishes had 
taken place between the troops of General Rosas and the Peruvians, in which 
the later seem to have lost ground. 


HAYTI. 

The Napoleon of Hayti has had his Waterloo and Fontainebleau, he has signed 
his abdication and been received on board a British frigate—that ready resort 
for broken down tyrants and prating patriots. Geffrard has been proclaimed 
President of the Republic. Whether it is possible for a nigger te be anything else 
than a slave or a despot remains to be seen. 





ing the first opportunity, and snatching up the first article at baad, he ran to 
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TURKEY. 


.—Accounts have been received from Jeddah to the | 
PR ne gg ty oy fact of the arrest of the Caimacan, the Cadi, the | 
Mollab the principal fuvctionaries, and severa! of the inhab tants of the town. 
These wretches have reciprocally denounced each other. The Caimacan, who 
at the moment of the massacre went to the Consulate under the pretext of 
checking the disturbance, is discovered to have been the principal instigator of 
the late awful and sanguinary catastrophe. The inquiry, owing to the energy 
of M. Sabattier and M. Emeral, and, under the salutary impression of the pre- 
rence ef the Du Chayla frigate, has been brought to an effectual conclusion. 
The guilty parties will be conveyed to Constantinople, to take their trial. 
But what is better with such people, and what will more clearly prove to them 
the irresistible action of the Chnstian Powers, is the contribution of 3,000, 000f. 
jevied on the town, to be used as reparation to the families of the victims of 
its fanatical inhabitants. a 
Facha, the General ding at Roustouk, and the second sen 
— Teche, hes just perished accidentally. He was taking a drivein an 
open earriage, when the horses dashed off at a furious rate, and the Geceral 
was thrown out. He was thrown under the wheels of a heavily-laden cart, 
which passed over his body and killed him on the spot. He was the brother of 
Ali Ghalib Pacha, who was lately drowned in the Bosphorus. 














Q@OSSIP OF THE WORLD. 


ENGLAND. 


Extempore Pantomimes. — It is very seldom that we have read a 
richer scene than the following: 

Mr. Harry Boleno, the clown at Drury lane Theatre, appeared at Bow street 

lice-office, in answer to a summons charging him with having assanlied 
Soe Mackintosh, a supernumary, Curing the performance of the pantomime. 
The complainant stated that he was one of the mfmic mob, and had to sbare 
in the sham kicks and cuffs of the numerous street brawls ata shilling p r 
night. Although occasionally a ‘‘ super” might get a harder knock than was 
intended, stiJl the row was generaily conducted with good temper, and the best 
feeling prevailed at —_ lane among all the parties concerned, from the High 
Shenff of Nottingham downwards. From rome cau:e, however, he (com- 
plainant) had given offenee to Mr. Boleno, who, on the night in question. afier 
accusing him uvjust'y of igniting the tail of the comet before the proper time, 
rushed vpon him with unprofessional feroc’'ty, knocked him down with an 
umbrella, and kicked bim ‘‘in earnest’’ after he was dowr—threatening, in 
strovg language, to ‘ do for him” or for any one else who took his part. The 
asssult tovk place off one of the wings, and was not wholly witnessed by the 
public, who, not knowing the nature of the attack, sived, as usual, with the 

lown. 
' Mr. Henry, observing a broad grin on complainant’s face, said, ‘‘ You do not 
appear, yourself, to treat it as a very serious assault ?”’ 

Compls inant said he was struck by the ferule of the umbrella, and hurt a 
good deal at the time, and he called severai other ‘supers’ to cc nfirm bis 
statement. They differed, however, in their statements. 

Complainant—*‘ Mr. Boleno is very rovgh; I have heard he broke a woman’s 
leg three years ago.’’ é 

Mr. EBoleno indignantly denied this statement, and thought it would be 
obvious to his worship that the whole thing had been got up by a little clique 
to annoy him (defendent), for havirg interfered to prevent some of their pranks 
on the stage. The fact was, there gentlemen constituted the necessary evils of 
a pantomime: for the first night cr two they were content to play for the 
amusement of the audience, but afterwards they began to play for their own 
amusement—indulging in a series of practical jokes and a sort of ‘‘ ekylarking,’’ 
which greatly embaarassed the clowns, and often destroyed the action and 
effect of a “‘ecene.’”? They refused to do what was ret down for them, and 
persisted in a variety of antics of their own invention. The complainant was 
one of the most refractory ef them. One night he pulled a string and started 
the comet, althovgh he had no business to touch it; and another time he 
jumped on his (defendant’s) back without any authority wien he (the clown) 
was riding a donkey, and when, from the fatigue of the scene, he was nearly 
exbausted. He certainly did give him a smart rap instead of the donkey on 
that cecasion, and was glad to see h’m ‘‘ wince’? under it. On the night in 
question, however, he only rapped him with the umbrella, for the complsinant, 
after hitting in return, literally bolted, and declined to reccive the drubbing 
which he (defendant) might have given him. 

The hariequin, M. St. Maine, confirmed Boleno’s statements, and said they 
had enough of peril to encounter io the scenes of the pantomime without being 
exposed to further risk from the insubordination of the ‘‘ supers.’’ 

Mr. Henry, believing the charge to be frivolous, dismissed the summons. 

We think the clown rather unreasonable ; the poor ‘‘super’’ ought to have 
a little ab libitum fun for a shilling a night. So much for mimic fan! The 
idea of starting a comet off before its time, and his declining to receive a drub- 
bing } 

New Mode of Robbery.—Capiain Kurze, a foreigner, had just seated 
himself in a Blackwall railway carriage, when a well-dressed man entered the 
carriage, and, as the train started, said to his vis-a-vis, ‘‘ There is some dirt on 
your face—some black; allow me to wipe it off.’ Captain Kurze nodded 
assent. The stranger advanced towards him with a handkerchief in his hand 
and put it on the face of the captain, who immediately became insensible, an 
did not return to a state of consciousness until the train reached London, when 
he found himself alone in the carriage, and missed his pocket-book containing 
£60 in gold and notes, The pocket-book had been cut out of his trousers 
pocket. The robber has not since been seen. 


A Ghost Story.—A tradesman and his wife, who reside in Reading, were 
awoke one night, recently, by a singular noise, which on subsequent oce*sions 
was repeated. It seemed to them, as they lay in bed, ‘‘ and is comparable,’’ 
we are told, ‘‘to nothing but a death gasp, which continues a few seconds, 
end nothirg is heard until the lapse of a quarter of an hour, when a deep 
groaning runs through the room. Another silence follows, but after an 
interval of perhaps half-an-hour, it is broken by a loud, shrilishriek.’’ A 
minister was sent for, and he slept in the house two nights; the second night 
the noise was heard, but the cause was stilla secret. The floor of the room 
was taken up, the chimneys were examined, and other measures were adopted 
to discover the mystery, bat all proved of no avail. ‘At length it was deter- 
mined upon that Mrs. —— should sleep at the house of a friend, residing at a 
village a short distance from Reading. She accordingly retired to rest in an 
apartment occupied by two of her friends, but, extraordinary to relate, they 
were alarmed by the same strange noise in the dead of night. Mr. —— was 
compelled to take to his bed, and his condition is very dangerous.” 


Fatal Accident to a Lady in Hyde Park.—Mr. Wakley and a 
jury assembled at the Marlborough Tavern, St. John’s Wood, to inquire 
respecting the death of Mrs. Mary Ann Finnis Herapath, wife of Mr. Edwin 
John Herapath, barrister-at-law, which took plaee under the following cireum- 
stances; It appeared from the evidence that on Saturday afternoon, as the 
unfortunate lady was riding her horse along Rotten Row, the animal started off 
at a fearful pace, dashed through the gate near the toll-bar, crossivg the 
Kensington Road, and on coming in contact with the wall at the opposite side 
of the 10ad, the deceased was thrown yvioleotly to the ground, receiving a 
cesperate wound on the side of the head. Mr. Hutchinson, of Blacktriers, 
who happened to pass at the time, rendéred all the assistance in his power. 
The deceased never spoke, and was conveyed to her residence, 10 Blenheim 
Road, St. John’s Wood, where everything was done that the medical advisers 
thought proper, but she gradually sank and expired at a quarter to ten the 
same evening. The jury found a verdict of *‘ Accidental death.” 


The Garrick Ciub Dispute.—An English paper says : “‘ We regret to 
hear thet the reports as to an accommodation of the dispute between the Gar- 
rick Club and Mr. Edmund Yates tarns out to be untrue. The action instituted 
by Mr. Yates has not been withdrawn, and the gentlemen of the long robe 
are engaged on either side; Edwin James Esq., Q. C., for the plaintiff, and the 
Attorney-General, we believe, for the Garrick Club. The trial is expected to 
come on about the beginning of February, and much interest is naturally ex- 
cited in literary circles; why, it is not easy to determine, for the «ffair hardly 
rises to the dignity of a literary quarrel. ‘Some literary interest, however, is 
expec'ed to be deduced from the cross.examination of Mr. Thackeray, many of 
whore earlier works—long since igoored, if not repudiated—will be ‘produced 
to show that whatever sins against good taste may have been committed by 
Mr. Yates, they have been immeasurably exceeded iu the youthful essays of 
his now great antagonist. This certainly will give a higher spice of interest 10 
the matter then it would have derived from the affair of a clab which has 
ceased to have any prestige as a literary corporation.” 

It will be amusing to witness the conflict between Edwin James and 
Thackeray, two of the most impudent men of the age. Neither the scribbler 
nor the lawyer have ever been known to blush. ‘he character of both are 
also so bad that if they commence to recriminate, the judge and jury will beg 
of them for the sake of decency to invent something good of themselves by 
way of relief. Although Yates appears as the ostens:ble opponent, it is real] 
% quarrel between Dickens and Thackeray. The mob will go with the ant! - J 
of Oliver Twist, the respectable people with the writer of Pendennis | A de- 
praved taste ever prefers musk and bergamot to fresh breezes and new 


mown hay. 
SCOTLAND. 

A n Amorous Policeman.—A few days ago a rather amusing affair took 
place not a hundred miles from Dundee. A constable who bad been removed 
from the station a few months ago to another district, one night last week took 
a walk back to it, with the purpose of renewirg acquaintance with the discon 
solate lady of a jolly tar, who bad been from home for some eighteen months 


on a long voyage. ‘ihe gay Lothario, as it ie supposed bad been his custom 
threw up the sash of the fair one’s window, ard jumping in, was elasped, as he 
imagived, in the arms of the object of his affections. ‘The brave son of Nep- 
tune ha) returned the night beiore, and into bis iron embrace did the amorous 


constable jump. The galiant tar administered a sound flogging to the intrud- 


er, who was glad to beat a retreat, havins experienced too warm a recep- 


tion. 
FRANCE. 
Another French Miracie.—Theie has been another miracle, which has 
been witnessed by an incredulous commi:sary of police. At Trie, in the Hautes- 
Pyrénées, a young girl of fourteen, named Franeine Baque, attracted con- 


siderable public aitention towards the end of December last, by announcing 
that the Holy Virgin and Jesus Christ hed appeered to her, as also certain 
members of her family who had died in their infancy, Crowds of visitors ar- 
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rived at Trie from all parts of the district, and the commissary of police, sus- 
pecting an imposture, also proceeded to the residence of Francine Baque, in 
order to witness the apparition of a departed sister of the latter, which was an- 
nouneed for the evening of the 29th ult. On entering the house he found from 
fifteen to twenty people assembled in a rocm, with feverish impstienc? de- 
picted on their features. Francine was reclining on a bed, and wes dressed 
completely in white. Her features were contracted, and her eyes were fixed 
on a crucifix which was nailed to the wall. At the end of a quarter of an hour 
she rose, and blew out the lights. Five minutes later she crdered the candles 
to be relighted, and then announced that her sister Marceline had appeared 
to her, and presented her with a picture of the Virgin, which she forth- 
with exhibited to the persons present. The latter withdrew, crying, ‘‘A 
miracle.’? The commissary of police remained incredulous, in spite of the tan- 
gible proof furnished by the favored maiden. After a severe cross-exemina- 
tion, he moreover ascertained that the picture had been purchased at a grocer’s 
shop for the sum of ten centimes. The Presse thus sarcastically concludes its 
notice of the transaction: ‘‘Is it not sad the progress of incredulity should 
have checked in its birth a miracle which bad started with such capital 
chances? But for the indiscreet zeal of that unbelieving commissary, the mir- 
acle would have answered, and 20,000,000 gold medals might have been struck 
off and sold with ease. Truly the fate of miracles bangs on a sleader thread.’’ 


The Possible Solution.—It is reported in Paris that M. Fould, Minister 
of the Emperor’s Household, has gained upwards of five millions of francs by 
the recent fall in the priee of the French funds. M. de Morny is said to have 
been even more fortuvate. Perhaps Louis Napoleon may have gone into the 
stock jobbing firm of Fould, Morny & Co. 


A Warning to the Fair.—It is scarcely credible, but nevertheless a 
fact, that many women fall in love with those ranting, tearing, star-spangled 
noodles called actors, more especially if they are young end good-looking, like 
Lester, Jordan, and other walking gentlemen. Perhaps more ladies dream 
about the two latter than the world is aware of. Presents shower in upon 
them from a cabbage up to a diamond ring, and each keepsa secretary to an- 
swer the billet-doux that pour in from their admirers. Jordan bas so many 
love verses sent him that he keeps a poet on purpose to answer them. For the 
benefit of such susceptible dames we copy the following from a Paris paper: 

‘Much excitement of a most unbealthy nature has been produced during 
the last few months by the announcement in theatrical cireles of the approach- 
ing publication of the memoirs of a certain actor, high in favor with the Paris 
public This gentleman, who bas been remarkable all his life for his absolute 
slavery to self, amid the brilliant conquests which he has accomplished, and is 
known for a total! absence of all delicacy or scruple, is said to have netted al- 
ready aconsiderable sum both in money and presents, and in one case a 
charming liitle villa at Passy, as price of his silence in the forthcomirg memoirs. 
So great is the terror of those faic heroines whose conscience does make cow- 
ards ot them all, that we strongly suspect the memoirs will never appear, as 
one by one every living celebiity will buy itself off in the rame wanner—a 
hint to successful actors in their pursuit after fortune when fame is once ac- 
quired.”’ 

A French Play.—At one of the Parisian theatres, a humorous play, 
called ‘*‘ My Nose, My Eyes, My Mouth,” creates the greatest merriment, and 
it is noticeable from the facet that an Americen figures in the dramatis persona. 
A Paris letter furn'shes the following description: 

‘**1t turns on the mishaps of the young pianist, who has been made an in- 
voluntary model by a poor painter living opposite. Three portraits of him, in 
different costumes, being put in circulation, he is mistaken for all sorts of 
poop'e; among others the husband of a danseuse, and aSwissgirl! Under the 

aiter misapprehension he fa!ls into the clutches of « jealous wife, who nearly 
scratches bim out of his elothes before she can be convineed that they are his 
proper habiliments, and that he is not her husband’s mistress in disguise. Un- 
der the former, he finds himself between a Dutchman and an American, who 
are both making ferocious love t6 the danseuse, and wish to clear the way by 
disposing of her husband previous to settling their own dispute. The scene in 
which the American proposes a triangular duel is superb. Thierry, who per- 
sonates our countryman, is capitally got up for his part—the dress, the cool- 
ness, just enough accent, just enough stiffoess of manner—all to the life—and 
the wonder of the poor musician whenever he recognizes ‘my nose, my eyes, 
my mouth !’”’ 


A Hint for Brougham.—Th> Empress Eugenie sent lately for M. 
Octave Feuillet, the well-known dramatist, and to his surprise requested him 
to write a play for her. It appears she is determined to have private theatri- 
cals. Her directions were most extraordinary. She insisted upon having a 
part in which she must be in love with somebody, but as it would not be deco- 
rous for an Fmpress to listen toa lover, or to make love to himin propria 
persona, saying nothing of all thore squeezings, kissings, huggings and oglings, 
so properly indulged in by the theatricai profession both in public and private, 
the chaste-souled Eugenie Montigo issued her imperial wish that the object of 
her unhappy attachment must be supposed to reside in China, Timbuc‘oo or 
Japan. oes she mean by this to give Louis Napoleon, her lord and master, a 
delicate hint that she wishes him further ? 


GERMANY. 


An Improvement upon the Gallows.—The Hanoverian Govern- 
ment bas just proposed to the Chambers the substitution of the guillotine for 
the axe now in use in that country for capital punishment. The reason 
assigned for the change is that the guillotine is a more rapid means of execu- 
eae that there is a risk of not being able to find executioners by the old 
method. 

We think our own legislators would do well to acopt the guillotine for the 
gallows. There is something unnatural and fiendish in the prolonged appear- 
ance of agony incident to hanging. The guillotine is the only pleasant fact 
connected with the French Revolution. 


ITALY. 

The Brownings and Madame Marlo.—The subjoined statement 
from Mr. and Mrs. Browning, the distinguished English poets, has been sent by 
one of their friends to this country, with the desire that it should be laid be- 
fore the American public through the newspaper press. In the difference 
which has arisen among thore who desire the emancipation of Italy, it appears 
that they teke part with those who believe the instrumentality of the Pied- 
montese Government indispeneable to this great end: 

“ Having seen a statement in the American newspapers that Madame Mario, 
late Miss Jessie Meriton White, has arrived in the United States, ‘ recommended 
by the Brownings,’ &., &c , to lecture on ‘Orsini and I.alian Politics,’ we 
feel ourselves forced to explain distinctly that, with a strong personal affection 
and esteem for Madame Mario, and a love for liberty and the democracy stili 
better known to all who know us, we yet entirely dissent both from her views 
of Orsici and her opinions upon Piedmont, considering that every attack on 
the Piedmontere Government is levelled also against the general Italian cause 
This is the first time we have noticed a printed observation on ourselves, and 
only a painful sense of duty constrains us to do so now. 


** RopeRT BROWNING, 
‘Rome, January 5, 1859. EuizaBsTH Barrett BROWNING.”’ 


JAPAN. 


Probangs Out-done.—<Acupuncture—that is, sticking with a needle— 
is chiefly practised in a violent endemic colic of Japan. According to Japanese 
theory, this colic is caused by the wind, and to let out this wind, several small 
holes—nine being a favorite number—are made with needles, prepared for the 
purpose, generally in the muscles of the stomach or abdomen, though other 
nee peo of the body are, in some cases, chosen for the operation. These 
needles are nearly as fine as a hair, made of gold or si'ver, generally, but some- 
times of steel, by persons who profess a peculiar skillin tempering them. ‘The 
bony parts, nerves and blood-vessels are carefully avoided, and, while they 
are passed through the skin and muscle, they are twirled about in a peculiar 
manner. 








CHESS. 


All communications and newspapers intended for the Chess Department should be 
addressed to T. Frére, the Chess Editor, Box 2495, N. ¥. P. O. 


Tae American Morruy TestimoniAL.—The following from Mr. Léwenthal’s 
paper should stimulate us on this side of the water to finish our collections 
for - American testimonial at once. Chess-players, send on your contribu- 
tions 
To the Editor of the Era: 

Sm,—As I understand that Mr. Morphy contemplates another visit to 
Eogland before his return to America, will you permit me, through your 
columns, respectfully to suggest to the Chess community of this country the 
propriety of offering him a public entertainment, together with some ade- 
quate testimonial which may serve to mark our sense of his transcendent 
ability as a Chess-player, and also our appreciation of him as a chivalrous, 
high-spirited and honorable man—a character which I hope Englishmen know 
how to value far more than even any amount of skill at Chess. Should this 
proposal take any definite shape, I shall be happy to be allowed to contribute 
five pounds towards its accomplishment. 

lam, sir, your obedient servant, 
Bath, Jan. 1, 1859. H. A. KENNEDY. 
_ [Captain Kennedy, we feel eure, in this communication expresses the feel- 
ing of a large majority of English Chess-player, and we have little doubt but 
that his suggestion will be entertained and carried out. For ourselv: #, we 
shail be happy to aid to the utmost in any plan that is formed for the 
purpose. } 

To Corresronpints —S. Loyp. Problem will receive due attention. You are 
correct in the avalysis sent. We sball soon make the apnouncement as 
desired by you.—Lovs Pavisen, Dubuque, lowa. Have written by mail 
** Morphy’s Games’? have been somewhat delayed, but all are now forwarded. 
—Joux Tannen, New Orleans, The last four problems sent we believe to be 
all correct. They are on file fur use —J. B. CkEIGHEsD, Nashville, Tenn. The 
« Mast ed Battery” and the one accompanying it we think all right. On 
file.—Cycnet. Problem correct and very good —W. N. BaLuine, Pe ersburg, 
Va. The two-move position is quite right. We have received no order from 
the dealer alluded to by you for the Morphy Chess men. If any has been sent 
it must have been miscarried.—W. H. U., New York. The three-move pori- 
tion is O K. On file.—Mauexr ov Katamazoo Cortecr. The problem is 


player whose name they take. The other matter is merely one of opinion 
We think not.—G. H. B. H., Portland, Me. Your two problems will recetve 
due attention. In answer to your first question we say, Harrwitz. As to 
America, in the absence of Morphy, we would name Paulsen unbesitating); . 
—Mozio, Norfolk, Va. They are of enameled iron. The improvements 
spoken of by you have been made. A gold dollar sent by mail is the most 
proper and cheapest method by which you can get the two copies of Mor- 
phy’s Games. The position seat us shall be duly exsmined.—SyPasx, Paw- 
tucket, R. I. Problem on file for scrutiny. Our skirmishes are few and far 
between. This one is about twelve hours old, tho first we have played in 
about two months. 


BLACK. whirn. BLACK. WHITE. 
1PtoK4 PtoKk4 7PtKKt3 P tks P 
2PtoK B4 P tks P 8 KtoKt2 QtoK 2 
BBtQB4 BtrQBba 9 Ktt KBS Biks P 
4PtoQ4 QtoR5(ch) 10 KttoK KtS B tks Kt 
5 K to Beq BtoQKt3 11 Btks P (ch) K to Qsq 
6 Kt toQB3 KttoQB3 12 KttoK6 and White gave up the 
ghost. 


Shall hope soon to see you.—R. T. Brece, Secretary St. Catherine’s Chess 
Club, Canada. You see we lave made prompt use of your contribution. 
Dr. R., Philadelphia. Your solution of the p‘eture prize problem is incor- 
rect,—Jacon Exson. Lafayette, Ind. ‘lhe four problems are in the book. We 
regret the oversight meniione!. Hope to hear again from you soon.—W. H. 
C,N.Y. Your elaborate solution to No. 180 is the only one as yet received. 
Curss Fy Correspoxpexce.—‘‘ Pawn,” box P, Hanover, N. H., would bs very 
happy to engage in a game of Chess, by letter, with any moderately skilled 
player. Address him as indicated. 





PROBLEM No. 184.—By Jacozn Extson. Frem ‘ Morphy’s 
Games and Frére’s Problem Tournament.” White to play and 
checkmate in three moves. ‘ All’s well that ends well.” 
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Cuess In Canspa.—The following game was played by telegraph between the 
Hamilton Mercantile and the St. Catherine’s Chess Clubs. It eccupied three 






evenings. 
wie. BLACK. WHITE. BLACK. 

St. Catherine's. Hamilton. St. Catherine's. Hamilion. 
1Ptog PtoKs 23 B tke Kt P tks B 
2PtoK4 PtoQ4 2 BioKB4 QtoQ2 

8 BtoQ3 P tks P 26 Q Rto his 2 KttoKR4 
4 BtksP K KttoB3 26 KhtoQ2 QtoQKt2 
5 Bt0Qs PtoKR3 27 R tks R (ch) R tka R 
6K Ktto B38 QKttoB3 28 QtoK3 KttoKB3 
TPtoQRS KBtwQs 29 QtoQB3 KttoK R4 
8 PtoQua PtoQKkt3 30 QwK3 KttoK R3 
9 QKttoB3 Castles 31 QwQBs KttoKR4 
10 Castles Q Bto Kt 2 82 B to QB rq QtoB2 
1LPtwoKR3 QKttoK2 838 PtoK B4 KttooKB3 
12 R to K eq PtoQB4 34 RtoK5 Kt toK 6 
13 BtoK3 QwQB2 35 QtoQKt3 PtoK Kkt3 
14 KttoQ Kt6 QwouNBs 86 BtoK $8 QtoQs 
15 Kt tks B QtksQkKt 27 RtoQsb QtoQB2 
16 P tks P QwQBb3 £8 R tke R (ch) Q tks RK 
17 P tks P P tks P 38 PtoK B3 KttoQB4 
18 PtoQKt4 h Rto Qeq 40 B tks Kt P tks B 
19 Ptoy Kt5 Q to Q3 41 PtoQKt6 Q to Q 5 (ch) 
20 BtoQB2 QwQBb2 42 KtoBsq Qtks KBP 
21 Qto Beq Bb tks Kt 43 PtoQKtT7 Q to Q B8 (ch) 
22 P tks B KitoKB4 44 KtoK2 Resigned. 





Tue following is the eleventh game in the late match between Morphy and 
Anderssen, and will be found, as will all of the other games played, to present 
many points of great interest. Before Anderssen left Paris for Breslau he 
contested six games cff hand with his late opponent, losing five and winning 
one. No one has given more decided testimony to the wonderful skill of the 
young American than his well-known German master.—ZZra. 


WHITE. BLACK. woirs. BLACK. 
Mr. M. Mr. A. Mr. M. Mr. A. 
1Ptok4 PtwoK3 19 RtoKB Q to K e 
2PtoQ4 P to K Kt3 20 QtoR4 KttoB4 
3 BtoQ3 BtoK Kt2 21 Kt tks Kt Kt P tke Kt 
4 B to K 3 (a) P toQB4 22 RtoKBS(b) BtoQkta 
6PtoQBs3 P tke P 23 R to Kt 8 (c) RtoB2 
6 P tks P KttoQR3 24 Bto B6 PtoBsb 
7 KttoK2 K KttoK2 25 Qtks BP QtoKB 
8 Castles Castles 26 Kt tke B P tks Kt 
9 QKttoQB3s PtoQ4 27 QtoR6 KtwoR 
10 PtoK 5 PtoK BS 28 Rtks B K tks R 
11 PtoKB4 P tke P 29 K to B 2 (a) K to Kt 
12 BP tke P PoQR3 30 Q tka R (ch) Q tks Q 
13 Q to Q2 Kt to Q Kt5 31 Btks Q K tks B 
14 Bto K Kt5 Kt trs B 82 KtoB3 PtoQ Kt5 
15 Q tks Kt BtoQ2 383i PtoK Kt4 K to Kt 3 
16 QtoKR3 Qtok 24 PtoKR4 PtoQKt4 
17 Kt to Kt 3 RtoQB 35 K toK 8 and wins. 
18 R tke R (ch) Qtks R 


a) The student cannot fail of observing that in almost every opening Mr. 
Morphy plays his Bishops to their King’s and Queen’s third equares, and they 
appear well placed here, and come into efficient action when ealled upon. It 
is a novelty, however, in Chess play, and will, doubtless, meet with attention 
at the bands of authors on the game. 

(b) This Rook is now well posted, and ready for effective co-operation with 
the rest of the attacking pieces. 

(c) R to R 8 would also have been good play. 

(ad) Contemplating the exchange of pieces, and the bringing of the King over 

to attack the isolated Pawns ; the game, however, was an easy one to win. 








Burns and his Mouvge.—A correspondent sends the following: ‘ Abeut 
forty years ago, whilst travelling from Dumfries to Glasgow, and beicg seated 
beside the coachman I got in conversation with him, when we arrived at 
Mauchline, on the character and writings of Burns. I asked if he had any 
personal knowledge of the poet. He promptly replied, ‘ Well, I knew him, for 
1 was his servant, and wrovgbt with him many a cay on the farm of Mosagiel.’ 
This farm lies on the left side of the public road from Maucbline to Kilmarnock. 
As we approached Mossgiel he began to relate some aneoiotes of Burns, one of 
which struck me as not a little interesting. ‘You have tead,’ said he, ‘the 
poem of “*The Mouse?’”’’ Ianswered that I had. Then, pointing with his 
whip to a spot about six yards from the roadside, ‘ That,’ said he, ‘ is the very 
rig where the mouse was turoed up. Burns was holding the plough, and I was 
driving the horses. When it sprapgoutI attempted tokillit. ‘Let it alone,’’ 
ciied Burns, “‘ what barm has it done you?’’ He then got into a musing mood, 
and I did not geta word from him the whole afternoon. About nine o’elock in 
the evening, when I was littering the horses, and giving them a little oats and 
hay, Burns came into the stable avd read to me the poem of “The Meuse,’’ 
and then eaid, “‘ What do you think of the mouse now?’ ‘ Very much, in- 
deed,” I replied ; “ Iam glad I did not kill it.” On leaving the stable he said, 
“ Never do a cruel thing to the meanest of God’s creatures.’’’ In the course of 
conversation | ssked him what was his opinion of the moral character of Burns ? 
In answer to this question he said Burns often went astray, and at times was 
guilty of indulging too freely in drink ; ‘ but this I know, he was a kind master, 
and also thet while I was in his service he made family worship morning and 
evening ; but I cannot tell whether or not he eontinued te do so after [ left 





sound but Fearcely of sufficient depth for a diagram.—J. O. S.. Pawtucket, 
R. 1. The book will be procured and forwarded as soon as possible —Pawn 
4ND Movs, 


The Morphy Chess men are as indestructible as the fame of the 


him.’ On reac.ing {Kilmarncek the old coachman went down frcm the box, 
and another took his plac», and so ended our dialogue—the greater part of which 
I still distinctly remember,’’ 





LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
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1 LOVE YE, SWEET WILD-FLOWERS. 


I Love ye, sweet wild-flowers, 
As o’er the verdant pion 
The Spring-time with her balmy breath 
Cells forth your tiny train. 
Ye speak of all the brightness 
That Summer hours will bring, 
When ye will lie all faded, 
Ye sweet wild-flowers of Spring ! 


I lova the Summer roses 
In all their varied dyes— 
They breathe of present gladness, 
They burst ’neath sunny skies. 
Put ah! how soon will Autuma 
A blight upon them fling, 
Aud they will leave no hopes bebind 
Like ye, sweet flowers of Spring! 











THE MYSTERIOUS PICTURE. 
CHAPTER I. 
Two young girls were seated in the recess formed by a bay window 
which overlooked a square ia the fashionable quarter of London. 
Its delicate curtains of rose-colored lace fell softly about the form 
ofthe younger, who, with upturned eyes, was gazing at the moon, 
which looked calmly down through a vista of snowy clouds that 
stood out in beautiful relief from the deep blue sky. 

The other had thrown herself on a cushion at her companion’s feet, 
and was watching, with peculiar earnestness, every change in that 
lovely and expressive face. 

“T love the moon,” said the first, at length ; “she reminds me of 
myself—her look, so sad and tender, goes straight to my heart. It 
says, I, too, am lonely,” and she heaved a deep sigh as her glance 
now fell on the face turned to her own. 

“ What a strange mood you are in, Minnie,” rejoined her com- 

_panion ; “only ashort time ago you were full of life, your spirits 
never flagged, and I am sure there is every reason why you should 
be perfectly happy. You are peerlessly beautiful, you have bound- 
less wealth, suitors innumerable to choose from, and yet, in the 
midst of all this, you have become a prey to a fitful melancholy, the 
cause of which is kept a secret even from ime. But I don’t want to 
intrude on your confidence, Minnie, dear,” she continued, seeing the 
young girl looked pained and her check flush ; “ perhaps I ought not 
to have alluded to this, but I was anxious. You will forgive, Minnie, 
when there was no wrong meant?” 

The blush deeped on Minnie’s cheek, as clasping Floretta’s hand 
in both of hers she exclaimed, 

“ Forgive! of course, Floretta. I know you meant no harm; but, 
oh, I beg, never allude again to this subject.” 

“Tt shall be as you desire, Minnie,” said Floretta, dropping her 
lids to conceal an expression she did not wish her friend to see; 
“ but you won’t blame me if I try to divert you now and then with a 
little lively nonsense ?” 

A faint sigh was Minnie’s sole reply, and going to the piano, her 
friend played an accompaniment to a sprightly air, which she sang 
with much grace and expression. It produced the intended effect ; 
Minnie’s melancholy vanished, the old smile and tone came back to 
her lips, and she was once more the life of the circle which shortly 
after gathered about her in her elegant home. 

Minnie Selman had been an orphan from the age of ten years. 
By her father’s will a female cousin of his own was entrusted with 
the eare of her education, and one who had been his friend from 
childhood, Walter Trevors, became her guardian. Lach proved 
faithful to the important trust. Under cousin Octavia’s eye Minnie 
grew up an amiable, highly-educated and accomplished woman ; 
and by his judicious management, Mr. 'Trevors had increased her 
princely fortune to nearly double its origins! amount. 

But one element in Minnie’s character was an excess of imagina- 
tive faculty cousin Octavia had tried in vain to curb, and thus far it 
— proved the source of as much misery as happiness to the young 
girl. 

Her guests had departed, cousin Octavia had just retired, and 
Minnie was now alone. The shadow again fell upon her youthful 
face as she slowly moved through that long suite of rooms. On 
reaching their terminus, she opened a door, and entering a spacious 
apartment which she had appropriated to her own use, carefully 
secured the fastening after her. 

“ Now for a few hours of solitude, of wild, wild happiness !” she 
exclaimed, as she lighted the gas. 

That flood of light revealed a scene which seemed the result of 
enchantment. The velvet carpet looked like one soft bed of moss. 
Tutermingling vines, so true to nature that one was tempted in- 
voluntarily to gather those clustering roses and luscious grapes, 
covered the walls and ceilings. Luxurious chairs, cushions and 
ottomans were ranged temptingly around, inviting to repose; and 
near one of the latter were a harp and guitar, on both of which 
Minnie was a skilful performer. Ina deep recess was a large book- 
case filled with choice volames. Tables of richest mosaic stood here 
and there ; on one of them was a music box, which the young girl 
wound up, and then passing to a recess opposite that contained her 
books, she took from its secret hiding-place a key of peculiar shape 
and opened a pair of richly carved rosewood doors, which swung 
noiselessly back. A painting hung within, and a rapturous exclam- 
tion escaped her as she gazed. 

The painter had arrived at perfection in his art, for that youth and 
the scenery about him seemed actually to exist. The young man 
was standing on the border of astream, which, far above was leaping 
in laughing cascades from rock to rock, gaily tossing its spray in the 
sunlight, till at last i; came with a long bound over an almost 
perpendioular height down into that darkly wooded glen, where it 
flowed by him without a ripple on its blackened surface. A gleam 
of light had found its way through the surrounding heights, envelop 
ing his noble form with its soft sheen, and clearly revealing each 
lineament of that peculiarly handsome countenance. The brow was 
broad and high, and clustering about it was soft, wavy, golden hair. 
The eyes were large aud of a deep blue; the nose was decidedly 
Grecian in form, and the well-shaped mouth was slightly shaded by 
a silken moustache. The expression denoted a character manly and 
yot full of the gentler emotions. 

Minnie had thrown herself upon an ottoman. The soft murmur of 
the music she had awakened rippled through the apartment, and she 
siniled as she continued her earnest gaze. 

“ None!” she exclaimed, “ none, save myself, shall ever look upon 
him. Far, far in the depths of my soul this secret lies for ever 
buried. Ah, would that, like Pygmalion of old, my wild love might 
also inspire its object with life! But, alas, lam dooméd for ever to 
pour forth my devotion to this Ideal, which never, ah, never, can 
become the Real.” 

She sighed, and tears filled her eyes. 

“It is a cold, cheerless, desolate world!” she at length resumed. 
“Why can we not mect with such in actual life? Why is it in the 
artist’s visions alone that these creations exist? I would give alll 
possess to meet such a being and become the object of his love.” 

Slower and slower came that warbling music, and at length, as it 
died away, Minnie fell asleep. It was a blissful slumber, for she 
dreamed that her wild wish was realised. Her ideal lover was 
suddenly endowed with life, and together they moved amid an 
actual scene like that presented in the picture. She awoke with an 
exclamation of joy. Her eyes met those looking down on her from 
that richly gilded frame, and for a moment the illusion continued, 
only 2 moment, however, but the smile did not vanish, and she 
murmured, 

“ Yes, "twas but a dream; and yet no waking moment was ever 
half so blissfh Perhaps—aye, it may be that he did onoe live, and 
a spirit now ifs ct last cours 1% my cml. "Tis a shadowy land thst 





land of dreams, and, I believe, borders on the spirit world. And 
now, beloved, good night—good night; and oh, if possible, come 
again, and yet again, and always come to me in my hours of 
slumber.” 

She cast a long, lingering look, and then gently closed the doors, 
lo¢éked them, and then carcfaily replaced the key in its hiding-place, 
and a little later she sought her chamber, in hope that the night’s 
slumber would renew the happiness which she but now had expe- 
rienced for the first time. 





CHAPTER Il. 


“So you haven't discovered the secret yet!” said Roderick Van- 
werter, drawing an elegant Turkish pipe from his mouth ; “ in spite 
of the craft inherited from your ancestors, you are baffled by a girl 
who heretofore you have boasted carried her heart on her lips. This 
is tantalising beyound measure,” he growled forth ; “I hate such 
dallying, and if you don’t succeed soon I shall try a plan of my own 
concocting.” 

The speaker was a young man universally sought after, both for 
his uncommon personal attractions and the large fortune of which 
he was the possessor. 

“Well, Roderick, I can’t compel her, you know, and surely I 
cannot be too wary where there is so much at stake,” replied his 
sister, deprecatingly. “Of one thing I am sure, she doesn’t like you 
less than formerly, for this morning, even, she spoke of you in the 
highest terms, and I still think that but for this mystery you would 
have been her betrothed lover. But I must confess to being sorely 
puzzled. Nota word or act of hersescapesme. I have manceuvred 
so skilfully that I feel sure, had there been a lover, I must have 
discovered him; and yet her whole appearance denotes that her 
heart is touched.” 

“ By my faith, that’s what I call logic,” and Roderick Vanwerter 
laughed scornfully. “There’s no lover, yet she is in love!” But 
observing the deep flush that rose to Floretta’s brow, he continued, 
in a conciliatory tone, 

“Don’t get angry, sister mine. You know that after all I havea 
high opinion of your discriminative powers, or I shouldn’t trust you 
in an affair like this, young as youare. Those last words of yours 
have certainly encouraged me, and I think my plan for uniting Min- 
nie’s fortune and mine will, after all, succeed. It must be some 
crotchet she’s got in her fanciful head, and if you find out what it is 
during the next three days, I'll give you that set of pearls you have 
been coveting so long.” 

Floretta’s face was now beaming with smiles, and she told her 
brother of a new plan which had just occurred to her, by which she 
hoped that day, perhaps, to get possession of Minnie’s secret. 

“ Ah, yes, that’s a bright thought of yours,” responded Roderick ; 
“ secret for secret ; she'll yield up hers in order to discover yours, 
I'll bet. That’s like all girls. I wonder you didn’t think of it before. 
If we marry, you shall travel with us, Floretta. The style in which 
we shall then be able to live will, I think, insure for your husband a 
certain lord on whom I have my eye, and thus bring rank, as well as 
more wealth, into the family. You see father did right to leave me 
all the property with the charge of your support, for 1 have your in- 
terest as much at heart as my own.” 

“ The picture you have conjured up makes me wild with joy,” said 
Floretta, pressing ler lips lightly to her brother’s forehead ; ‘I will 
prosecute my plan without delay.” 

A moment after, Roderick Vanwerter was again alone in that 
apartment where he had gathered everything which could admiunis- 
ter to his luxurious tastes. Sinking back into the softly stuffed 
chair, in which he had been reclining when his sister entered, he 
resumed his pipe, and with half closed eyes, watched the fantastic 
wreaths of smoke floating above and around him, while at the same 
time he continued to weave his plot against the unsuspecting 
Minnie. 

But in spite of his own and Floretta’s sanguine hopes, the cause of 
Minnie’s strange mood remained shrouded ia mystery, and a3 months 
passed, even these skilful, persevering plotters began to despair. 
As a last resert, however, they sought in every way to distract her 
attention from that mysterious cause of melancholy, but though she 
usually yielded to their importunities, yet their object still continued 
unattained. 

It was on a lovely day in January that, overcome at last by her 
friend’s earnest entreaties, Minnie consented to walk out. 

As they were passing along, a sudden gust of wind blew off a 
delicate lace veil which Minnie had thrown carelessly over her hat, 
bearing it directly into the arms of a stranger, who just then turned 
a corner into the street and was coming towards them. 

“Tam happy to have made myself useful, miss,” said he, smiling, 
and raising his cap as he returned the veil to its fair owner. 

Minnie murmured her thanks, and with a graceful bow the young 
man passed on. 

“What a handsome man!” was Floretta’s involuntary exclama- 
tion, as they resumed their walk ; “ he looks like some poet's ideal. 
Bu, Minnie, dear, pray what is the matter?” she continaed, now ob- 
serving how pale her companion had become; “are you faint? 
Let us go into Mrs. Malcolm’s,”’ and she would have led Minnie up 
the steps near by, but the young girl refused, saying: 

“No, no, Floretta. Let us go back.” She turned, and with 
strained eyes gazed after the retreating form of the stranger, leaning 
on her companion for support as they walked slowly on. 

“ Gone—gone—vanished for ever,” she exclaimed, in a faltering 
tone of despair, as the stranger sprang into a carriage which had 
overtaken him, and the horses dashed on at a rapid pace. 

“We will go directly home now, Fioretta ;” and her companion 
felt that she was trembling yet more violently as she tightened her 
grasp on her arm. 

“ Minnie, Minnie, dear, you don’t know how you alarm me!” she 
said in a tone of assumed sympathy ; “it is singular you should be 
s0 affected at the sight of this stranger.” 

“ Don’t speak of him now—wait awhile, and when we get home 
you shall know all, Floretta. Aye, all! for I should go mad unless 
I could speak to such a friend as I know you to be.” 

A thrill ofjoy ran through Floretta’s frame at these words, and 
she had a hope that she was about to learn something of Minnie’s 
jealously guarded secret, in which case her-own and Roderick’s 
machinations could be conducted with a much greater chance of 
success. 

“Tam well, now,” murmured Minnie, as she rang the bell; “ say 
nothing to any one about this, but follow me.” 

They entered that singularly beautiful apartment, where Floretta 
had been mgny times before. Minnie carefully locked the door, and 
then revealed, to her companion's astonished gaze, The Mysterious 
Picture. 

“ Why, Minnie!” she exclaimed, “ where did you get this picture, 
so like the stranger we Just now met! I thought there was nothing 
within these doors, and should never have dreamed they concealed 
a painting !” 

“ There used not to be,” responded Minnie ; “ but you think this 
resembles him—and so do I.” 

“ Well, who is he, and what is his name? But I forget—you don't 
know him! Minnie, dear, what does all this mean?” 

“I can tell you but very little,” said Minnie, “and remember, 
Floretta, all this is under the seal of secresy. Do you promise ?” 

“T do, I pledge my sacred word,” responded Floretta. 

“Four months ago,” continued Minnie, “ one dark, stormy day, | 
thought I would explore some of the nooks and odd corners in the 
old family mansion on the banks of the Thames, where I had, as you 
know, been staying during the warm season. It is a rambling old 
house, and after passing up and down a series of steps, two, three or 
four in 2 flight, I at last entered a large, unoccupied room, in which 


were sundry trauks and boxes, reputed to contain old scientifie band in the magie mirror, which, thr 
works and things of that sorts I raised tho lids of some, without | conded to Abdoulmelek-bon-4 
! looking further; but on opening one I thought I bad found o quaatity 





of carefully picked china, and you may imagine my surprise when, 
on removing its wrappings, this picture met my view. To the frame 
was attached a card, on which was written, ‘ A fancy piece—bought 
at auction—artist unknown.’ 

“« Why was such a choice work of art left here ?’ I queried, and at 
last I accounted for it by the supposition that my dear father must 
have purchased it just before his death, which was very sudden, and 
hence it had never been placed among the other paintings. 

“The day before, cousin Octavia had gone to a friend’s for a three 
weeks’ visit, and thus, with ease, I accomplished the purpose imme- 
diately formed, that its existence should still continue a secret to all 
save myself. The next day I left, bringing it with me, and placing it 
myself where it now hangs. And now, Floretta, I will explain why 
I have observed asecresy, which must seem so strange to yon. From 
the moment I beheld this picture, a love, wild, unaccountable, filled 
my soul. Wherever Ihave been it has continued present with me, 
and my only happy moments have been spent here. Atlast came a 
wild longing that this ideal might become the real. I struggled 
against it, but in vain. Day by day it grew stronger, till at last that 
form, in its living, glorious beauty, came to me constantly in my 
dreams ; yes, Floretta, constantly. Imagine, then, what my feelings 
must have been on beholding just now the living reality! But that 
thrill of joy has been succeeded by a despair deep and dark, and I 
am the most wretched of human beings.” 

“ Minnie, dear,” said Floretia, clasping her friend’s hand and kissing 
her cheek, ‘“‘ lsympathise with you beyond my powers of expression ; 
and yet, if you will allow one but two years your senior to give 
advice, I sould say the best thing you can do is to try, by every 
means, to divert your mind from this subject. What you have re- 
vealed is certainly most unaccountable. It may be that yourself and 
this stranger are destined for each other ; and if it should prove so, 
no one will rejoice more than I in your happiness. But in the 
meantime, Minnie, dear, I beseech you let me aid you to distract 
your thoughis from a subject whose present aspect can give only 
pain.” 

“You talk wisely, Floretta,as though you were fifty instead of 
nineteen ; and if I were like youl should do as you propose. But 
with my nature it is impossible. I must dream on—on—on! I can- 
not stop!” And with a deep sigh the young girl buried her face in 
her hands. 

“ Well, Minnie, then all I can do is to try to make your dreams a3 
bright as possible,” said the hypocritical Vioretta. “ I must go now,” 
aud she looked at her watch, “for it is near the time at which 1 
promised to be at home to sign a paper for Roderick ; I will return 
in a few hours ;” and bestowing a caress which Minnie returned 
with all the warmth of her guileless heart, the artful girl departed. 

Breathless with haste she entered her brother's room. 

“ Well, I’m glad to find you; I was afraid you might be out,” she 
exclaimed. “ I’ve discovered the secret at last, Roderick.” 

“ Jupiter Olympus, you have !” responded her brother in a gratified 
tone, and he listened eagerly to Floretta’s story: 

“ Aha! aha!” he exclaimed, as she closed, “ you’ve done bravely, 
Floretta! Now we can work to some effect. But one caution I 
must give you. Whereas we have been doing our best to draw her 
from home, our policy must now be to keep her there as much as 
possible. Don’trelax your vigilance a moment, and hearken ; manage 
affairs so that she shall invite you to visit there a few weeks, as she 
did early in the season.” 

Her brother's injunctions were obeyed to tle letter, and before 
the week had closed Floretta was domiciled, for as long a time as 
she chose to stay, iu the home of the fair Minnie. But her efforts to 
control her friend’s movements were entirely fruitless ; and Minnie, 
in her restlessness, passed her time in a constant round of balis, 
parties and public amusements, in the hope, as she privately 
acknowledged to Floretta, of seeing again the mysterious stranger. 

One night she was present at the performance of an opera, of 
which her favorite, Grisi, was the prima donna. She was dressed 
ever more becomingly than usual. Tiny diamonds, like twinkling 
stars, flashed amid the glossy coils of her dark brown hair, and 
sparkled around her well-formed, snowy arms, over which flowed the 
graceful drapery sleeves of her amber-hued, silken robe. Her hazel 
eyes beamed with a moon-like lustre through their long, curved 
lashes. Her cheeks wore a bloom like that of the velvety peach, 
and dimpies clustered about her beautifal crimson lips. 

Suddenly obeying an impulse for which she could not account, 
she turned her eyes from the prima donna, who for some moments 
had quite absorbed her attention, till they rested on a pair whose 
blue was as deep as the sky of a clear, autumnal day. There was 
undisguised admiration in their ‘glance, and her heart throbbed 
wildly, for she saw it was the Mysterious Stranger, and felt that she 
also was recognised. A deep blush crimsoned her lily-like brow, as 
in maidenly modesty she cast down her eyes, and busied herself in 
adjusting the richly embroidered opera-cloak which she had thrown 
carelessly back. But again and again their glances met, for she 
could not withstand the fascination of those darkly glorious orbs, 
and as the brilliant throng, of which she had been the acknowledged 
star, was dispersing, that last, long, regretful look caused the color 
to fade from Minnie’s cheek, and a frown to contract the brow of her 
escort, Roderick Vanwerter, who had been a close observer of all 
that had passed. 

Minnie continued that round of amusements with renewed zeal, 
but the stranger appeared no more,and time dragged wearily on. 
At last, most of her circle had dispersed for the season; some to 
watering-places, some to travel, and others to quiet country seats. 
Bat the fair girl still lingered, prompted by the hope which day and 
night haunted ber brain. 

She was one morning glancing carelessly over a newspaper, when 
the following arrested her eye : 

“ Abdoulmelek-ben-Allamar, astrologer, No. 4, —— street.” 

She read it several times, and then with an exclamation which 
startled Floretta, even though she had not relaxed her vigilant 
watch, said : 

“T'll go now—now, without delay! come, Floreita, it is in one of 
the most respectable quarters of the city!” 

“What!” queried Floretta. 

“Look!” and Minnie pointed to the advertisement; “ hasten— 
hasten !” 

Half an hour later, the carriage drew up in front of a venerable 
aristocratic-looking mansion. A black servant, inastrange, oriental 
costume, answered the footman’s summons, and ushered the young 
girls into the presence of his master, Abdoulmelek-ben-Alhamar. 

A feeling of awe took possession of the fair Minnie, as she beheld 
a majestic-looking man, in flowing robes of purple, embroidered 
with gold-thread, with a turban, white as the drifting snow, twined 
about his swart brow, and a long, white beard, flowing to his waist. 

His brilliant eyes peered earnestly at them from beneath his 
heavy, gray eyebrows, as with courteous mien he addressed them. 

“TI perceive it is you, most fair and beautiful maiden,” he said, 
fixing his gaze on Minnie, and making a profound obeisance, “‘ who 
would have the Moor read your destiny in the stars of the far-off 
heaven.” 

Minnie bowed in assent, for the power of speech had deserted 
ier. 

“Can you give me the date of your birth, the hour, the moment?” 


? 


i he quel ied. 
In tremulous accents Minnie replied, and the Moor then silently 
withdrew to cast her horoscope. It wasa long time ere he re-ap- 
; peared. When he did so, he tovk Minnie aside, and in a tone low, 
and quite unintelligible to Fioretta, explained the result of his work. 
Minnie’s cheek blanched as she listened, but apparently oblivious to 
the voung girl's emotion, he said: 
“ Perhaps you would like to gaze on the form of your future hus- 
i rough iLty generations, bas des- 
Alhaman” 
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“ And this other young lady, will she not also look into the 
future ?” ' : 

“ No, oh, no,” said Floretta ; “ I’m afraid your revelations would 
prove as unwelcome to me, as I perceive they have to my friend.’ 

The Moor bowed gravely, and turning to Minnie, ushered her into 
an ante-room, a mysterious, shadowy-looking place. 

“Yonder is the mirror,” he said, pointing to a recess; “ gaze 
with undoubting faith, and ere long the future partner of your life 
will appear to your view ;” and muttering a few words in a foreign 
tongue, he opened a side-door and disap peared. —_ 

Suddenly a mist arose in front of the long mirror, concealing it at 
last from view. Then it gradually dispersed, and with distended 
eyes Minnie gazed. But it was not the golden-haired, blue-cyed 
stranger, whom, in spite of what had just been revealed to her, she 
had hoped to see; but the handsome, heartless-looking Roderick 
Vanwerter. She gave a despairing cry, and rushed from the spot; 
and a few moments later the young girls were driving rapidly home- 
ward. 

At first Minnie absolutely refused to enlighten Floretta. But ere 
long, the consummate arts of the deceitful girl drew all from her, 
save the name of her future husband ; and finding that Minnie was 
more than half convinced of the truth of these revelations, she made 
every effort to deepen the impression. 

The next day they both went to Minnie’s birthplace, on the banks 
of the Thames, and ere many weeks Roderick Vanwerter followed 
them. On the second night after his arrival, he was walking with 
Floretta down a shady Jane. 

“So you think a declaration now would be premature,” he said, 
in a dissatisfied tone ; “I think I've performed my part so well that 
if what you have told me of its effect is true, there cannot be much 
risk.” 

“You did play your part wonderfully well, and made quite an im- 
posing appearance in your assumed character of Abdoulmelek-ben- 
Alhamar, the astrologer,’ rejoined Floretta, smiling ; “‘ but though 
I have not exaggerated the effect of your sorceries, still the impres- 
sion given has not yet become asetticd conviction, as I trust it will,* 
and she continues absorbed by her strange love. Wait awhile, 
Roderick. In a few months I think you may venture, with a pretty 
fair prospect of success, provided this stranger don’t again cross 
her path.” 

“ Yes, it’s this satanic stranger who is spoiling al! our plans!” he 
exclaimed bitterly, “ but by all the powers, I believe I could outwit 
even him. I never yet failed in the accomplishment of a purpose,” 
and a low, triumphant laugh followed this declaration. 


CHAPTER III. 


Fiorsrra had gone to her brother, who had been taken suddenly 
ill, and thus, for a time, Minnie was left free from their machina- 
tions. 

The young girl had been tempted forth by the beauty of the day, 
and weary with her walk, had seated herself on a grassy bank just 
within the borders of a wood. Above and around waved and 
drooped majestic old trees, clothed in their autumnal foliage of 
crimson, gold and scarlet. The light mist of the summer softened 
all harsh outlines, and gave an unreal, dreamy aspect to the glo- 
rious scenery outstretched before her. 

Minnie looked very lovely. Two glosey braids were coiled round 
her small, well-shaped head, just above which waved a pendant 
bongh of brilliant scarlet, giving a delicate flush to her otherwise 
pale face. 

“How I loathe the memory of Abdoulmelek-ben-Alhamar, the 
astrologer !” she exclaimed, tearfully ; “ he has plunged me into a 
deeper, darker despair. And yet—yet I can’t have implicit faith, 
like Floretta, in his revelations. Strange that she, the strong-mind- 
ed, should be more superstitious than 1.” 

She etopped abruptly in mute amazement, for two figures, emerg- 
ing from the wood, advanced till they stood within a few yards of 
her. One was Horace Russel, the son of a neighboring wealthy 
squire,and in the other she once more beheld the Mysterious Stran- 
ger. 

Just then they perceived and jvined her. 

“ Good morning, Miss Selman,” said Horace Russel. “ I am happy 
to find you here ; we were on our way to make you acall. Allow 
me to introduce my friend, Mr. Orscillon.” 

A deep blush mantled check and brow as Minnie returned the 
stranger’s graceful salutation. 

“IT chanced to meet this friend of mine yesterday,” resumed 
Horace, mischievously, “but could not persuade him to stop a 
short time in this remote region till I chanced to mention the names 
of a few of our ladies, yours among the number.” 

Again Minnie blushed as she gaily replied, and then at her invita- 
tion they accompanied her home. On the way she learned that the 
young officer was now absent on leave. He spoke of having seen 
her before, and his abrupt disappearance was accounted for by his 
mentioning that the vessel, to which he was then attached, had put 
into dock only temporarily, owing to injuries received in a storm, 
while on their way from an eastern port. The elegance of his con- 
versation accorded with his personal appearance, and his demeanor 
towards Minnie showed that she had awakened in him no ordinary 
interest. 

Time moved on,and the sun now beamed brightly in Minnie’s 
heaven, for she felt that although yet unexpressed, Frank Orscillon 
loved her with a devotion equal to her own. He had accompanied 
herself and cousin Octavia on their return to London, and had be- 
come a daily guest. Roderick Vanwerter, also, whom they had 
found convalescent, was as frequent in his visits as the young officer. 
He expressed a strong liking for the latter, and was constantly jest- 
ing with Minnie on his evident devotion, expressing at the same 
time a sincere and brotherly interest in his success. 

One day the four young people were assembled in the drawing- 
room. Jn the midst of their sprightly conversation a servant banded 
& miniature of Minnie, which had just been left. It was the work 
of a young artist, whose talent and poverty had prompted the 
generous girl to employ him, and being most skilfully executed and 
a perfect likeness, it elicited the warmest praise. 

The young nen had departed, and Minnie was now alone with 
Floretta. Suddenly she missed the miniature, and they both imme- 
diately commenced a search, but it could not be found. 

“Tam suspicious that Mr. Orscillon took it,” said Floretta at last ; 
“it would be natural, for his love is evident to us all, Minnie, dear.” 

The young girl colored deeply, and Floretta smiled as she observed 
it. Ashort time after she took her leave. On reaching home she 
sought her brother, whom she found evidently occupied with some 
absorbing thought. Asshe advanced she triumphantly held up the 
Miniature, 

“ By my faith, Floretta, you're a trump,” he exclaimed, eagerly 
seizing it; “ I was just plotting to get this. “Here,” and he placed 
an elegant jewel in her hand. 

“ This is all that was wanting to insure my success,” he resumed ; | 
“ the fish has snapped at my bait much more readily than Iexpected, 
but I haven't been able yet to draw him from the water ; this, how- 
ever, will put an end to his resistance. Ah, howI have epjoyed 
seeing him writhe as I breathed those asides in the ear of his be- | 
loved, calling the blush to her cheek, and the smile to her lip, as her 
eye drooped beneath mine. He little dreams that the allusion to 
his own love, not my softly murmured devotion, was the cause. 
Before sunset I will show him this miniature, set within a rich locket 
and boldly avow that what I have before hinted is accomplishe was 
that Minnie is my betrothed.” 

After Floretta left, Minnie retired to gaze upon the picture still so 
shrouded in mystery. She had not yet shown it to him whom it so 
exactly resembled, and had determined never to do so unless the 
ardent wish of her heart, their betrothal, should take place. Many 
doults of this resnlt had of late filled ler with sorrow, for Frank's 
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Her heart had bounded with a tumultuous happiness at Floretta’s 
suggestion ; upon reflection, however, there seemed no foundation 
for such a belief, and again she vainly strove to solve the enigma of 
Frank Orscillon’s changed manner. 

That evening be informed Minnie that in a few days he should 
leave, having received orders. He appeared so cold and indifferent 
as he declared this that for the time Minnie’s love succumbed to her 
pride, and her aspect as she replied was as indifferent and calm as 
his own, at which circumstance Roderick and Floretta exchanged a 
sly glance of satisfaction. 

That night Minnie passed in the sleeplessness of utter despair. 

The next day Frank Orscillon called and found only cousin Octavia 
in the drawing-room, 

“Minnie,” she said, “ has retired to her favorite apartment; I will 
call her.” 

The door was not fastened and she glided in. Minnie, oblivious to 
everything but that one object, was kneeling as she looked upon the 
mysterious picture. 

“Why !” exclaimed the astonished cousin, “ when did you get this 
picture, so like Mr. Orscillon ?”’ 

The door had been left ajar, and his own name, which alone 
reached his ear, uttered in those peculiar tones, sounded like a sum- 
mons to Frank, and thinking some accident had befallen Minnie, he 
rushed into the room. The young girl had risen, and now stood 
blushing deeply in her confusion. She divined at once that in her 
pre-occupation she must have withdrawn the key without locking the 
door, as usual. But the blush was succeeded by a palor as ghastly 
as that which blanched the countenance of Frank Orscillon, as in 
silence he gazed on the mysterious picture. 

“My father—my long lost father!” he at length ejaculated. ‘“ La- 
dies, there is a sad story connected with this portrait, which I will 
reveal to you, and then, perhaps,” bowing to the agitated girl, “ you 
Miss Minnie, will tell me how it fell into your possession.” 

After a moment's silence he resumed: 

“Twelve years ago, at which time I had reached the age of ten, 
my father suddenly lost the large fortune which had descended to 
him through three generations, and shortly after he died, leaving my 
mother and myself penniless. One after another of the few articles 
preserved from the wreck were sacrificed to get bread, till at last 
this picture was all that remained. My mother hesitated long, and 
we were on the verge of starvation ere she could resolve to part 
with it, for it was not only an exact likeness of my deceased parent, 
but he stood in that same attitude amid the scenery represented 
there, when she first beheld him. A wealthy artist was the pur- 
chaser, who promised that it should be hers again, at the price he 
had given, whenever she could redeem it. A few weeks later my 
mother lay on her deathbed, and, among her parting injunctions, 
was this—if I ever possessed the means, to redeem my father’s por- 
trait. And I renewed a vow already made in my secret soul. Then 
she died, leaving me to an agony of sorrow, whose bitterness still 
remains. 

“The physician, who on that day had been called in for the first 
time, pitying my desolate condition, took me home and employed 
me for several years as errand-boy. Then finding I was bent on 
entering the navy, through the influence of a friend he procured me 
a midshipman’s warrant, and defrayed the expenses of my outfit 
Now, my chief aim was to accumulate enough to redeem that picture. 
Finally it was accomplished ; but the keenest disappointment awaited 
me. The artist had died and his paintings had all been sold. By 
every means I sought to find this one; but all efforts were fruitless, 
and at last I gave up in despair. Now, however, thank Ged, I once 
more behold this sacred relic of the past,’ and he pointed out a 
minute mark made on the painting itself by his mether’s hand. 

In tremulous accents Minnie then told how it had fallen into her 
possession. 

“ And now,” she added in conclusion, “let me restore to youa 
picture so hallowed by its associations. It shall be sent to your 
lodgings immediately.” 

A tear stood in his eye, as taking her hand he pressed it respect 
fully to his lips. 

“You are an angel!” he exclaimed; he could say no more, but 
bowing low, left her presence. 

“Don’t ask me now,” said Minnie, observing cousin Octavia’s 
look of inquiry; “wait a week, and then, cousin, you shall know 
all.” 

And with a look half reproachful, half sympathetic, her relative 
moved away, closing the door behind her, thus leaving the wretched 
Minnie alone to gaze her last on the mysterious picture. 

The following morning the young girl was alone, occupied in look- 
ing through a book of choice engravings, Frank Orscillon’s gift in 
the early, happy hours of their acquaintance. Finally she came to 
one entitled ‘“‘ The Hopeless Love,” ond as she gazed upon the young 
girl depicted there, who was watching a retreating form growing 
shadowy in the distance, hot tears flowed thick and fast over ler 
pale cheeks. 

Suddenly the door opposite opened, and Frank Orscillon stood 
before her. She arose in confusion with the book clasped in her 
arms. 

“ What, Miss Minnie,” said he, extending his hand, “ weeping 
now, when you have just betrothed youiself to the object of your 
affections !” 

There was much bitterness in his tone as he uttered this, and Min- 
nie’s face expressed her astonishment ere she replied, 

“Mr. Orscillon, you surprise me! Iam not engaged! How have 
you been so deceived?” 

“Not engaged, Miss Minnic? Only the day before yesterday 
Noderick Vauwerter showed me the miniature we had all admired in 
the morning, and said it was your gift ; that you had betrothed your- 
self to him.” 

“Is it possible,” she cxclaimed, “that one whom I have ever 
regarded as the soul of honor could have stooped to so much du- 
plicity! Mr. Orscillon, I never viewed Mr. Vanwerter otherwise than 
as a friend in whom I could put implicit trust ;” and she told how she 
had missed the miniature, and of her own and Floretta’s unsuccess- 
ful search. 

This revelation revived the old hope in Frank Orscillon’s heart 
lie saw that he had been the too casy dupe of that intriguing man, 
and looking searchingly at Minnie, he exclaimed, . 

“You are free, then, free, Miss Minnie! and I can now honorably 
venture to express the love which, from the first moment of our 
meeting, has enthralled my whole being.” 

The young girl blushed, and he read her soul in that timid, up- 
turned glance, as he continued to pour forth his hitherto pent-up 
feclings in words that thrilled her heart with joy. 

Then taking her hand he seated himself beside her, while in gentle 
accents she uttered words which drove the last, last shadow from 
his soul. 

After the first tumult of feeling had in a degree subsided he told 
Minnie all. That during the days which passed till he saw her again 
at the opera, he had in vain striven to ascertain who she was, but 
that night a stranger nearenlightened him. That he had applied for 
the leave just expiring, with the express purpose of seeking her, but 
on reaching London could gain no clue to her movements, and hence 
had travelled at random, till at last his hope that chance would 
again favor him was realised. Then came a further enlightenment, 
that Floretta Vanwerter had also by many a remark confirmed his 
despair. 

“ But now you are minec—all my own, thank God!” he exclaimed, 
passing his arm around her. And Minnie’s face beamed with a per- 
fect happiness as she gazed blushing into the depths of those love- 
lighted eyes. 

By some means the strange story of Minnie’s love became noised 
abroed, and, overwhelmed with shame at this public exposure of 
thetr perfidy, Roteritk ant Floretta Vanwerter rémuve't to 2 dtvttmt 





Months passed, and Frank Orscillon having returned from his 
short cruise, again the lovers met. 

A few days later they stood before the altar in the church of the 
Trinity, and there breathed those solemn yows which bound them 
to each other for life. 

Shortly after, yielding to the entreaties of his young wife, Frank 
left the navy. And often now,.as they gaze on what was The Mys- 
terious Picture, Minnie descants on the past and the present, The 
Ideal and the Real. 








THE MYSTERIES OF THE DANSEUSE. 


End of the Romance. 

IN our last paper we copied a most thrilling account from an English 
newspaper of the mysterious disappearanee of a fair ballet-girl. It 
appears that it was only part of a little divertissement, and that the 
immaculate Mdlle. Jane Newell is more of the Camille than the 
Lucretia. The curtain fell in our last number upon the stage of the 
Police Court, where a disconsolate and virtuous mother was bewail- 
ing the mysterious fate of the most exemplary of daughters; it now 
rises in the same place, where, seated in their usual gravity, sit the 
magistrate, &e, &c. Enter Jane Newell. 

She is tall for her age, of a graceful figure, with rather fair com- 
plexion, and dark hair and eyes. The appearance of the heroine is 
in her favor, but her manner in making her statement is rather glib 
and forward. She tells a most extraordinary and incredible story to 
the following effect : 

On the evening she left her mother’s house, and as she was pass- 
ing over Westminster bridge on her way to Soho, she met one Emily 
Hobbs. Now Miss Hobbs had belonged to the ballet at Drury-lane 
Theatre, and Jane Newell had known her for a twelvemonth. The 
greeting was cordial, and the two talked over their prospects. Emily 
Hobbs was also without an engagement, but she had one offered to 
her at Plymouth, which she would not accept. She advised Jane to 
keep up her spirits, and conducted her to the Red Lion public-house 
in Parliament street, where she gave hera glass of sherry. Only 
one glass, for Jane refused a second, which was proffered to her by 
her generous friend. It happened, curiously enough, that Emily 
was also going to eall on a lady friend, and invited Jane to accom- 
pany her. This lady friend was a Mrs. Ellis, remaing i= Seymour- 
terrace, Pimlico, and thither the two went in a cab. rs. Ellis was 
fortunately at home, and she received Jane Newell with exuberant 
kindness. Emily Hobbs spoke apart with the lady of the house, and 
then went away. 

Mrs. Ellis at once took Jane to her heart. It was too late, and 
she could not return home that night. She was to make the house 
her own, and to be the eompanion of its mistress. By staying there 
she could do more for her mother than by taken an engagement. 
She was installed in a very niee apartment, indeed, and consented 
to remain with the good Mrs. Ellis. ‘This lady lived in very fine 
style, keeping a footman and two woment servants; the other in- 
mates of the house were Miss Stanley, a dressmaker, and a little 
boy, Mrs. Ellis’s son. She did not preserve strict seelusion, for 
gentlemen sometimes called and were shown into the drawing-room. 
Jane Newell was not introduced to them, and was chiefly oceupied 
with crochet work. After she had been in the house for ten days it 
was proposed to her by Mrs. Ellis that the visitors should be intro- 
duced, but the girl firmly declined the opportunity of making their 
acquaintance. 

All this time she was a prisoner, though well treated. Onee she 
went out with Mrs. Ellis to Brompton, to buy a bonnet. She wrote 
one letter to her mother, and gave it to a servant to put in the post- 
receiver, but it never reached its destination. On Saturday she 
went, by leave of Mrs. Ellis, to Her Majesty’s ‘Theatre, thinking she 
might hear of her mother there, and asked for her practising dress. 
The fireman showed her a newspaper containing a report of ber 
mother’s statement at the police court, and she told him that she 
had been married for three weeks, and resided in St. James’s square. 
On Sunday evening she returned to her mother. She solemnly de- 
clares in the presence of her God, that nothing of an improper 
character cccurred while she was in Mrs. Ellis’s house. Such is the 
story told to the experienced magistrate, and he refuses belief. He 
will investigate, and meanwhile, he withhelds the money sent to 
him by benevolent persons for mother and daughter. Lf Jane New- 
ell’s statement be true, the law will lay its grasp on Mra. Ellis. 

So ends the second act of this Terpsichorean drama. The third 
act commences at the same place, for so far as the writers are eon- 
cerned, it is a Greek play. Hitherto we have only heard of Mrs. 
Ellis, now she comes upon the stage. 

She is middle-aged, dumpy in figure, and expensively dressed. A 
Mr. Smith accompanics her—a man at least fifty years of age, with 
his face covered with hair, and in the garb of a gentleman—to be 
afterwards hooted by the crowd eccembted in court. Emily Hobbs 
cannot be found. Waghorne, the summoning officer, has made dili- 
gent inquiries at all the London theatres, and cannot diseover an 
trace of sucha person. Jane Newell is called and cross-examine 
by a solicitor on behalf of Mrs. Ellis. She admits that the tale about 
Emily Hobbs is a fiction. It comes out that Smith took her to the 
house of the woman Ellis. She knew the character of the place, 
and conformed to its customs. She was not pure when she went 
there. A letter is produced, written by her to her “dear Mrs. 
Ellis,” in which she promises to stay with her altogether, ** with my 
mother’s consent.”’ She confesses much more that will be found in 
the report, and we will pass by the details which eovered mother and 
daughter with shame. Mrs, Ellis is dismissed, and the curtain falls 
on a painful and unexpected denouement. 








A RUSSIAN NOBLEMAN OUTWITTED. 


On Wednesday evening, January 19, Mrs.-Howard Paul was giving 
her wonderful imitation of Mr. Sims Reeves, at the St. James’s 
Hall, London, in the entertainment of ‘‘ Patchwork.” Among the 
audience was a Russian nobleman, who had never before visited the 
English metropolis. On the conclusion of ‘‘ Who shall be Fairest,” 
sung to perfection by Mrs. Howard Paul, the Russian applauded 
vehemently, and expressed a desire to his friend and cicerone (an 
Englishman) to be presented to the exquisite tenor. His friend at 
eee him that it was not a tenor, but a lady he had just 
eard. 

*« Impossible!” said the Russian; ‘‘ this is mere badinage. I am 
not so great a stranger in England that I am to be told thit English 
ladies possess tenor voices.” 

‘But, I assure you,” pursued the Englishman, “ it is no device of 
mine, but a singular truth—that was the voice of a la7y, and a won- 
derful imitation of Mr. Reeves, our first English tenor.” 

In spite of this assurance the Russian was incredulous. He shook 
his head doubtfully. ‘‘My friend,” said he, “‘E have no doubt you 
believe it to be a lady, but there is some trick, some artifice here 
beyond your eomprehension. No woman living could mimie the 
notes and intonation of a man so closely. Depend on it, you are 
the dupe.” 

It was in vain the Englishman protested that he was correct. His 
noble friend grew excited. 

“Sir,” said he, with emphasis, ‘I'll wager you £100 that it was 
not a lady who sang. Do you take me for an imbecile, that I can’t 
distinguish a female, even if she be in male attire ?” 

The wager was then andthere agreed upon. At the end of the 
entertainment the whole party waited to see the heroine of “‘ Patch- 
work” in propria persone ; and it was not until the Russian heard 
Mrs. Paul, attired as a lady, sing the same song, that he would be- 
lieve it was not a gentleman he had listened to only an hour before. 
Of course the Englishman won the £100, and he at once signified 
his intention of bestowing it on acharity. As the group left the 
room the Russian cast a glance back at Mrs. Howard Paul, and ad- 
dressed his friend with a puzzled air. 

“* Ma foi! are you quite sure this is a lady and not a gentleman 
in crinoline got up to play a trick on me?” 

Mrs. Howard Paul caught the last words, and instantly sat down 
at the piano and sang a Russian Troika song in her natural voice. 
This at once completed the little comedy. All suspicion at once 
vanished, and tue group departed with the notton that Mrs. Howard 
Paul is not only pas Jxofrable mimic, bas that English eud dra- 
a oy are W BE fired OF wets firs cyey B 
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SKETCHES ON THE TEHUANTEPEC ROUTE—FROM OUR OWN CORRESPONDE 


v. 





ARRIVAL OF THE CALIFORNIA MAIL AND PASSENGERS AT SUCHIL, MEXICO. 


SCENES ON THE ISTHMUS OF TEHUANTEPEC. 
(Continued from page 176.) 


The large building on the right of this drawing, in front of the two 
palm trees, is a church. 

I cannot refrain from adding a sketchy supplement to my budget, 
in the shape of a little scene which I happened to witness the other 
day, when a very dilapidated greaser thought it worth while to treat 
himself to a new shirt. His own had evidently been dealt with & /a 
California emigrant, viz: shaken every month, and washed once a 
quarter, for some time past ; but as if apprehensive of the disastrous 
consequences that might ensue on another shaking, the dusky wearer 
invested his small change in a flannel integument which he bought 
of one of the company’s men. 





We add, for the benefit of such of our readers as have not familia- 
rized themselves with the history of the Tehuantepec route, a con- 
densation of the act of Congress by which it was established. 

By an act of Congress of March 3, 1855, a route was established 
from New Orleans, by the Isthmus of Tehuantepec, to San Francisco. 
It was advertised for the next regular lettings of contracts in the 
spring of 1856, but no bids were received. 

In December, 1857, the same route was re-advertised. Only one 
proposal was received, and that was for semi-monthly service, at 
two hundred and eighty-six thousand dollars per annum. It not 
having been accepted, negotiations were opened by the bidders 
with the department, which resulted in making a contract, on June 
8, 1858, with the Louisiana Tehuantepec Company on the following 
terms, viz: 

To convey mails from New 
Orleans by Minatitlan, Suchil, 
Ventosa and Acapulco, to San 
Francisco, twice a month and 
back, in safe and substantial 
steamers between New Orleans 
and Minatitlan ; in safe and sub- 
stantial river steamers between 
Minatitlan and Suchil, and in 
post coaches or good covered 
spring wagons between Suchil 
and the Pacific ; the residue of 
the route to San Francisco in 
steamers, the pay to be at the 
rate of $286,000 per annum, with 
the understanding that the mails 
may be exchanged with the line 
between Panama and San Fran- 
cisco, at or near Acapulco, with- 
out change of pay ; and with the 
further understanding that t'. 
mails may be exchanged with 
the aforesaid line at Ventosa, or 
other port within a short distance 
of that place, at the annual com- 
persation of two hundred and 
fifty thousand dollars. Service 
to commence at any time be- 
tween the first day of October 
and the first day of November, 
1858, and to terminate on the 
thirtieth day of September, 1859 
Each trip to be performed in fif- 
teen days. 


The service actually com- 
menced on the 27th of October, 
1858, under auspices which, it is 
believed, promise complete suc- 
cess. 


In connection with our corres- 





pondent’s letter, we addan exceedingly interesting description of the 
scenery on the Coatzacoalcos, from another source : 


They have in Paris what they call the Jardin des Plantes, a col- 
lection, made at great trouble and expense, of the rarest animals, 
birds and plants—the wonder of the world. If Paris were situated 
on the banks of the Coatzacoalcos, as it is on the banks of the Seine, 
such a collection would certainly be uncalled for. Nature herself 
has here furnished at hand one far more curious. Monkeys, alliga- 
tors, eagles, vultures, parrots, macaws, the banyan tree, ceiba, cocoa, 
palm and whatever else is rare in the animal and vegetable kingdom 
alike, are our familiar acquaintances and hourly companions. The 
first-named, in particular, have welcomed us in numbers innumerable, 
and what is more to the point,every one who had a gun or could 
loan the use of one has hadhis “ pop” at them. Thisis the veritable 
paradise of itinerant Esaus. 


No sooner had we reached the mouth of the river than we were 
greeted by a countless number of gulls and “ boobies,” the former 
flying, thousands in a flock, light and airy as the swallow, and fairly 
lighting up the lower horizon by the quick motion of their white 
wings ; a little further up by the flamingo, curlew and white crane 
—white as the driven snow, and graceful as the swan—a splendid 
mark in the thick, dark wood for our party on board. As we ad- 
vanced, the piteous howl of the monkey was heard from the neigh- 
boring forest ; innumerable flocks of chattering parrots and macaws 
greeted us as we passed, while the lazy alligator lay sunning himself 
all along the shore. This ugly monster furnished rare sport to our 
marksmen—though I believe not one was hit—there was such a 
grotesque awkwardness in his headlong plunge, to be seen no more ; 





SCENE ON THE ISTHMUS—‘‘IF THAT "ERE TAIL DON’T GIVE OUT I'M BOUND TO PUT IT 








so diiferent from the light, springy, single hop of the white“crane, 
when a shot fell near, that gravity herself must have laughed out- 
right. And here let me advise the traveller, who would enjoy this 
rare sport, to come out well armed, with plenty of ammunition. A 
double-barreled rifle, of long range, is best,as the distance is fre- 
quently great to either shore. 

The Coatzacoalcos is indeed a beautiful river, and worthy all the 
praises bestowed uponit. It runs, for the most part, through ao 
thick, dense, forest of mahogany, palm, cypress, cedar, hazelwood, 
balsam, cane, &c., &c., all of the most delicate texture, and, for the 
most part, so sweetly scented that a constant perfume pervades the 
air. Lower down, towards the mouth, the coast is low, and appa- 
rently marshy, but reclaimed by good levees. The lands, inexhausti- 
bly rich, would be the best for rice and sugar culture in the world. 
Above, the banks are higher, and the country one hard, unbroken 
savanna, equally rich, and admirably adapted to the growth of the 
orange, lemon, pine-apple, coffee, tobacco, maize and every other 
tropical grain and fruit. 

The settlements, or ranchos along the shore, are not numerous, 
but extremely beautiful. It is difficult, indeed, for one who has 
never been out of the “ States” to conceive the luxuriance of vege- 
tation here. This gives wonderful picturesqueness to an Isthmus 
home. The houses are principally built of dried clay, and thatched 
with palin leaf. At many places, as we passed, large crowds of the 
copper-visaged, half-naked, wondering natives collected on the shore 
to cheer us, while thousands of cattle grazed in the neighboring 
pastures. 








A_TIGER WIN THE” SEA- 


A VERY extraordinary occur- 
rence has taken place in the 
neighborhood of Mangalore. 
You may never have heard of 
a tiger being killed at sea, but 
the present will furnish you with 
an instance. Some fishermen of 
a village called Hejamandy, some 
nineteen miles to the pth of 
Mangalore, put out to sea long 
before daylight one morning, for 
the purpose of following their 
asual avocation. When they 
were some hundred yards from 
land they espied something like 
a huge fish at some short dis- 
tance from them. They naturally 
rowed up to it, and one of the 
men made a blow at it with his 
harpoon. At this the animal 
rushed at the boat, laid hold of 
the nearest man with his paws, 
and in dragging him overboard 
upset the boat. It was then that 
the men found out that it was a 
tiger, and not one of the finny 
tribe, and of course swam to the 
shore for their lives. The poor 
man who was in the clutches of 
the beast vainly struggled for 
some time, and then sank under 
the waves acorpse. The beast 
next got on the boat, which was 
floating bottom upwards, and 
took formal possession of it. 


In the meantime the men who 
had got to the shore raised a hue 
and cry, and collecting some 
more hands, put off in two or 
three boats to give the beast 
battle. Not having any fre- 
arms with them this was a work 
of some danzer, but one fellow 
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morefdexterous than the othersfat length struck his haipoon into the 
neck of the beast and settled him. The body of the! unfortunate 
man wasfrecovered from the sea the following morning. IL hear that 
the full reward of thirty-five rupees (?) was divided amongst the 
relatives of the unfortunate man who lost his life, and the man who 
put an end to the tiger. It is very probable that the beast had come 
down during the night to the seashore, to feed either on crabs or 
some carrion, and that over-stepping himself, he might have been 
washed into the sea by the waves, and once in could not manage to 
make®an exit through the surf. 








PAPAL CEREMONIES AT ROME. 
(See pages 178 and 179.) 


Tue eyes of the civilized world are now turned, as so frequently be- 
fore, with anxiety towards that unquiet peninsula which has for 
many ages been the centre whence agitation, religious and political, 
has most constantly proceeded. Sardinia, Lombardy, the Duchies, 
Naples, the States of the Church, are alike in a ferment ; and French 
bayonets bere, Austrian artillery there, Swiss mercenaries at Naples, 
and Hungarian battalions at Milan, are required in all the menacing 
attitude of impending belligerence to retain in a state of sullen quiet 
the various nationalities on whom they impose detested rulers and 
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oreign legislation. Rome, the Eternal City, fallen as she is from 

er once arrogant estate, and held in abject submission by the infantry 
f Napoleon IIL., is nevertheless obscurely seething in discontent at 
her degraded condition, and the Pope, who just nine years ago was 
brought back under the protection of French bayonets from his ig- 
Nominious exile, trembles on the throne which he claims to hold as 
4 successor to the authority of St. Peter. Still, however, the pomp 
and pageantry of the Roman Catholic Church are maintained ; still 
Pope Pius the Ninth passes in solemn procession through the streets 
of the holy city, and still performs his vicarious devotions beneath 
the dome of the famous cathedral of St. Peter's. Our splendid full 
page engravings represents his Highness passing from the Church of 
San Giovanni Laterano to St. Peter's, and again kneeling on the 
steps of the grand altar. It is not often that the Pope appears in 
public, or enters the Cathedral to worship coram populo ; but in 
Holy Week and on one or two other high festivals of the Church he 
makes his appearance, and is greeted with the reverent devotion of 
the countless throngs of sincere believers in his sanctity that line 
the route. The State coach which conveys the Pope is guarded by 
a troop of cavalry, and proceeded by outriders who clear the way, 
while on either side may always be seen a throng of kneeling de- 
votees. imploring the blessing which his Holiness is supposed to 
convey by a motion of his hand. 


SKETCHES ON THE TEHUA 


ALMAGRES, ISTHMUS OF TEHUANTEPEC. 


The gorgeous interior of St. Peter’s, that everlasting monument of 
the genius of its creator, Michael Angelo, with its infinite wealth of 
unequalled sculpture and decoration, its grand altar overhung by a 
canopy of gigantic proportions and exquisite execution, is repre- 
sented in our second engraving. The Pope kneels before the crucifix 
which crowns the consecrated table, while behind him bareheaded 
cardinals and helmeted troopers join or seem to join in his devotion. 
A wide space, guarded by French soldiers, is reserved in front of 
the altar; but behind this a surging crowd extends over every foot 
of pavement, witnessing the impressive ceremony performed by the 
man whom the majority deem the Vicar of God himself. Such are 
the sights that may still be witnessed in the Eternal City in this year 
of grace ; but whether they are to be prolonged much further into 
time may be a matter of reasonable doubt. 








MARRIAGE CEREMONIES IN ENGLAND AND 
IRELAND. 


DisGRacervuL Scene AT A WeppING.—On Sunday morning a 
very disgraceful scence presented itself at the parish church of South- 
over, at the conclusion of a marriage ceremony. Three couples, con- 
nected with the working classes, presented themselves about ten 
o’clock, in order to be united in wedlock, but the clergyman did not 
arrive till half-past ten, at which time the bells commenced ringing 
for the morning service, and the congregation began to arrive. It 
appears that one or more persons among the contracting parties had 
rendered themselves obnoxious to the popular feeling by a case of 
decided jilting, and this feeling was manifested in a shameful and 
irreverent manner. The matrimonial ceremony was being conduct- 
ed while the bells were ringing, and this in itself caused some con- 
fusion, but the confusion rose to complete disorder—if not to an ac- 
tual riot—by the conduct of some persons in the church. In the 
sacred building were placed loaves of bread to be given away to some 
of the poorer parishoners, according to usual custom. Some of these 
loaves were broken up, and the pieces thrown at the newly-wedded 
couples as they were about to leave the church. On coming out 
they found a large mob collected outside, who assailed them with 
tufts of grass, cabbage-leaves and sprigs of ivy, torn from the vener- 
able walls for that purpose. These Enanesakhe missiles followed 
them for a considerable distance past the Crescent, towards the resi- 
dences of the married pairs. One of the bridegrooms—who with 
himself and bride had been the most vigorously assailed—turned to 
remonstrate with the riotous crowd who were following them, and 
while holding them thus for a short time in check, his bride made 
the best of her way home, following, in this respect, the example of 
the other two couples who had preceded them. It is satisfactory to 
state that no personal injury resulted from this most disgraceful 
proceeding, but the garments of the assailed parties—particularly 
those of the two who seemed to be the mest obnoxious to the mob— 
suffered damage. We refrain from giving the names of the parties 
concerned in an affair which has scandalised the whole parish, as it 
wiil probably be investigated before the proper authorities. 


STARTLING NuptiAL INscripTIon.—The other day, a farmer 
named Quigley, residing at Kileommon, in the King’s County, was 
married, and after returning from the marriage feast, at an early 
hour in the morning, to his house, accompanied by his bride, he 
found most of his furniture smashed, and a notice attached to his 
best four-poster, intimating that his recent visitors ‘‘ would be the 
death of him, matried or single!’’ Not a very pleasant welcome. 
It is sail that the bridegroom was about being married tp a young 
woman in the neighborhood, whom he deserted for a larger fortune, 
which has incensed her friends, who have instituted such a unique 
action for breach of promise. The Ribbon executive, as is well- 
known in the counties where its dictates are most usually obeyed, 
does not confine its operations to agrarian matters, but also assumes 
to regulate every social relation according to its notions of justice. 











A DEN OF DEMONS. 


From an English paper we take the following description of three 
human beings which puts to shame the wildest beasts in any mena- 
gerie. Ex-Under Sheriff Rose, urging through the columns of a con- 
temporary the reconstruction of the part of Newgate appropriated 
to women, observes : 

**In one room I have seen confined in Newgate a woman—Mary 
Ann Alice Seago by name—who had beaten her stepchild to death 
under circumstances of unparalleled barbarity. The process of 
murder occupied some considerable time ; but I cannot write the de- 
tails, and it would be sickening to read them. She was a clever, 
cunning woman, well educated, and with a very competent know- 
ledge of the law relating to prisons, with which she often favored 
the officials, and full of grievances. Sir George Grey, the then 
Secretary of State for the Home Department, would not remove her 
from Newgate on account of a supposed delicacy of health, and the 
most effectual stop to the outrages committed by this woman in 





prison was a threat to get her removed from Newgate. 


NTEPEC ROUTE—FROM OUR OWN CORRESPONDENT. 








** Confined with her was one Celestina Somner, also well edu- 
cated; convicted of cutting the throat of her child, ten years cld, in 
a coal-cellar with a carving-knife, and whose conviction was secured 
by the evidence of a servant girl, Rachel, who slept usually in or on 
a bed in the kitchen, through which the mother and daughter passed 
in their way to the shambles in the coal-cellar, and who, awakening 
that night, heard the butcher in the act of muriJer informing her 
victim that she would teach the —— to tell lies. That servant girl 
—her nervous system strung in an agony of fear—became many 
years older that night, for her mistress, carving-knife in hand, came 
to Rachel’s bed to turn her over and see whcther she was asleep, 
which she pretended to be. ‘I did not go to sleep,’ said this wit- 
ness at the trial; ‘I lay awake all night.’ The softening influence 
of prison associations on the heart of Celestina Somner may be im- 
agined, when she informed her convict companions that she was sorry 
she had not finished the servant as well as her own child. 

‘‘The last of the three companions was a woman, who, by three 
different men, had had three children, who, — to visit a para- 
mour in the country (whether the father of any of her offspring [ 
forget, but I think not), and finding the expense of moving them all 
more than she could afford, deliberately took two of her children 
down to a canal and held them under water until they were dead. 
This woman before her trial trumped up a deliberate lie with elabo- 
rate cireumstances against the policeman who took her into custody, 
which she adhered to after her trial and conviction, but in the im- 
minent prospect of the gallows, she admitted the whole to be false. 
These ees were associated together in one room—vain of the at- 
tention they excited and received—as such criminals usually are, the 
more so, the worse the crime and the more notorious the criminal 
They were attended by the doctor, the clergyman, the governor, the 
matron, the visiting magistrates, the sheriffs, the under-sheriffs (to 
say nothing of visitors), who are privileged, some daily and some 
weekly, to wait upon criminals to hear a statement of their com- 
plaints and grievances. More, much more, might be added, but this 
is enough to prove that Newgate wants further improvement.” 








The Forty-Second ay ee by the Hera’d, the Com- 
mon Council last week voted hospitalities to a regiment now in India. They 
will, however, keep for any length of time, and in the meantime we sugrest 
that the entertainment be — to the 69th regiment, which has been cut out 
of the welcome they would have received had they paid their in‘ended visit to 
the “ould country.’’ It would likewise be safer to make the s hes intended 
on this side the water than the other. So after all, the mistake is a fortunate 
one. Above all, it would be cruel to deprive the Corporation, including the 
Alms House Governors, of a good feed; if they should decline the festivi 
there are the poor starved and murdered children farmed out by that come 
at one dollar per week. 
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OBERT STOEPEL’S 
RoMANtic INDIAN SYMPHONY, 
HIAWATHA. 
MRS. J. I. HARWOOD, 
Her first appearance in New York 
MR. MILLARD, 
From Jullien’s Concer's and Her Majesty's Theaire, London. 
DR GUILMEL‘E. 
‘Ihe Choruses will be executed by 
THE MENDELSSOHN UNION. 
A GRAND ORCHESTRA, 
com posed of the first artists in America. 
MATILDA HERON 
= l connect the musical portion of the work by Readings from the original 
*oem. 





ADMISSION TICKET ........ccccscccccescscsecscccece soscescccccs $1 
Every ticket sold in advance of the evening of the porformaoce will have a 
reserved seat. They may be procured after Phurrday, Feb. 17, at the Acadewy 
of Music aod Breugicg’s and Hali’s music stores. 
Fuimtly CUW. se reesceeee sO Comte | Amphithentro srs. seeeeees 2d COnts 





AURA KEEZNE’S THEATRE, 624 Broapway, WEAR 
Hovston SrReer. 
THE MOST ELEGANT PLACE OF AMUSEMENT IN THE CITY. 
The entertainments are universally acknowledged to be of the most chaste 


character, being susteines JONG STAR COMPANY 
MR 


MR. BLAK . JEFFERSON, 
Mr. COULDOOK, MR. WALCOY, 
MR, SOTHERN, MR. PETERS, 
MR. BURNETT. MISS SARA STEVENS 
MRS. BLAKE, MISS MARION MACARTHY, 


And MIS8 LAURA KEENE. 
Admission, Fifty and Twenty-five Cents. 


ALLACK’S THEATRE.—J. W. WALLACK, Lzsszr.— 
Grand triumph of the new piece, 
THE VETERAN ; 


FRANCE AND ALGERIA 





Included in the cast are 
JAMES W. WALLACK 
J. LESTER WALLACK 
JOHN BROUGHAM, 
MRS. HO! 
MRS. VERNON. 


Prices oF Apmission—Boxes and Parquette, 50 cents; Family Circle, 26 cents; 
Orchestra ehaira, $1. 


ARNUWM’S AMERICAN MUSEUM.—PEERLESS sUCOESS OF 
THE 





NUBIAN TROUBADOURS AND AFRIC COMEDIANS. 
Every Afternoon and Bvening at 3 and at 7% o’clock during the week. 
Alse, GRAND AQUARI4, or Ocean and River Gardens; Living Serpents, 
dappy Family, £0. &c. 
Admittance, 25 cents; Chiliren under ten, 18 centa. 
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Dr. A. Rawires is now travelling through the South as Special 
Correspondent of this paper, and by our authority. 

















A Practical Christian. 
WE gave last winter some illustrations of Mr. Farmer’s noble 
attempt towards lessening the appalling misery that exists in our 
great metropolis, and we could not help saying, without any 
disparagement to the numerous stereotyped societies in New 
York for the diminution of human suffering, that a few such men 
as John W. Farmer would co more towards Christianizing the 
race than all the Bible societies in the world. Religious tracts 
are excellent things, they often awaken in the callous hearts of 
thousands the dormant germ, which was given to them at their 
birth as their share of God’s image, and have, no doubt, produced 
the moat gratifying proofs of the soul of goodness slumbering in 
things outwardly evil; but religion, like philosophy, must have 
something to work on, and Shakespeare rebukes the cold spiritu- 
ality of precept, when he makes Romeo tell the Friar, 
“What man can hold an Etna in his hand 
By thinking on the frosty Caucasus ?” 

A starving man may be an honest one—he may “die and 
make no sign”—but nothing in the human shape ever yet was 
insensible to the wailing cry of hunger from his starving babes, 
and the haggard look of « Giod’s will be done!” as glared forth 
in the eyes of the exhausted wife and mother. 

We, therefore, give, with heartfelt pleasure, the following 
circular of that eminent Christian and “ divine Democrat,’’ who 
says to all the hungry, the weary, and the friendless, ‘« Come, 
and sup with me!” Itis in humble imitation of that undying 
sermon which from the Olives of the Mount thus speaks aloud in 
our own day: 

“Enclosed you will find tickets for my free dining saloon, which 
I have opened again this winter, though on a different plan to that 
of last. ‘ 

“ Last winter it was impossible for the most willing to obtain em- 
ployment, in consequence of the stagnation of business of all kinds. 
I was, therefore, unable to make a distinction between the indus- 
trious and idle, the worthy and unworthy. Now it is different, as 
all applicants have to do something. For instance, tailors and 
shoemakers mend the clothing and shoes of those in want of it; 
laborers clear the sidewalks or streets, &c., &c. And here, I would 
remark, that the numbcr who apply for relief and are in want of 
clothing and shoes is very great, many of them not having sufficient 
for summer, much less to enable them to withstand the inclemency 
of our severe winters. Should you have any old clothes, shoes, &c., 
even if fit only for patching with, you will confer a favor on me 
and render a great benefit to hundreds of deserving individuals by 
either sending them to me or informing me where I can get them, 
and I will send for them. 

“The tickets I send you can give to any parties who may apply 
for relief instead of giving them money, which they may use for 
other purposes than the one intended, as parties really in want of 
food will certainly be ready to woik for it, and I am determined 
that none who «re willing to work and apply shall go away hungry. 

“You can have tickets at any time, when you have used these, by 
sending to 47 Ludlow street. Joun W. Farmer.” 

We do not believe that any can be found ia the shape of man 
inclined to carp at this, but should there be such an one we say, 
in the spirit of the above, ‘‘ Go thou and do likewise.” 





Tho Monster, the Elephant and the Army. 
Lovis Narotzon is somewhat in the position of Frankenstein 
who created a monster he could not control; or like the Yankee 
who won an Elephant at a raffle, and did not know what to do 
with it; or he may be likened to the Irishman who bought a 
barrel of gunpowder for whiskey, and who on tapping it with a 
red hot poker got cerried up in the explosion. 

What adds to the dilemma is, that he has selected an antago- 
nist the French don’t wish to fight, since being Roman Catholic 
themselves they prefer killing Protestants to Papists. Conse- 
quently Austria may yet escape the threatened attack, as some 
of the Prefects say, “that a war with England is the only war 
that France ie willing to make sacrifices for.” 

If anything were necessary to exhibit the utterly treacherous 
and b'ood-thirsty character of the French, this ought todo it, 
and convince the English how fragile is an alliance with such a 
nation. It also shows their complete disregard of consequences, 
since there is no doubt the same faite would again attend their 
armies and navies that has hitherto, from Cressy to Waterloo, 
from the Nile to Trafalgar. 

If there were any cause of quarrel between the two people, 
there might be some excuse for this morbid craving to murder 
and pillage their betters, whose off.nces undoubtedly are their 
superiority in arts, arms and liberty. 

lf France really wants a good drubbing, we dare say John 
Bull will accommodate her; but it requires an American army 
acd navy to make the victors of the Penirsula acknowledge 
they have Intl enoughy mt? even then we kriow from experience 
ft is pretty Mra werk. 





Ths Alms House Governors. 


In our local eolumn we give the fact that a female fiend named 
Mary Cullough had been detected slowly murdering infants by 
taking them to nurse from the Alms House Governors, and then 
starving them ; the account is too shocking for detail; suffice to 
say, that it has roused all that is accessible to humanity in the 
public press to demand punishment and reform. The Tribune, 
whose heart is always sound when humanity is outraged, has 
nobly done its duty, and shamed those Pontius Pilate editors 
who wash their hands of everything except bribery and cor- 
ruption. The wretched brute, Mary Cullough, will receive her 
deserts very shortly in this world, since she has been committed 
for trial on a charge of robbery, and: receiving stolen goods. 
While blaming her, we must not lose sight of those almost 
equally culpable parties, the Alms House Governors, whose 
shameful neglect of every duty except gormandizing and de- 
bauchery is notorious. Mrs. Frost and Mr. Maloney stand also 
charged before the public tribunal with complicity in this atro- 
cious cruelty, and should be called upon to answer. 

We are informed that some of the witnesses who were £0 
shameless as to testify to this wretch’s ‘‘ gocd” treatment of these 
unhappy babes, acknowledged “they were afraid to speak the 
truth, lest the Alms House Governors should take from them 
the children they also had to nurse.” Is the public to under- 
stand that these men, whose misdeeds Stephen Branch exposed, 
are interested in hushing the matter up? Is there no man ready 
to come forward and put an end to the slow murder of these 
poor infants by swill milk manufacturers like the Johnsons, or 
infamous wretches like the Mary Culloughs? Any man who 
would take up this cause would ride triumphantly to the Mayor's 
chair, or even higher! 





Presentation of 2 Gold Watch to Frank Leslie. 


On another page will be found a full account of this interesting 
presentation. A committee of ladies undertook to raise a sub- 
scription to present Frank Leslie with a testimonial for his gal- 
lant and determined crusade against the swill milk traders of 
New York and Brooklyn. They presented him, in the names of 
the mothers and children of New York, with a superb gold watch 
and chain, manufactured especially for them by the American 
Watch Company of Waltham, under the immediate superinten- 
dence of Messrs Robins and Appleton, 15 Maiden Lane. Itisa 
magnificent specimen of American manufacture, and will com- 
pare in every respect with the finest. specimens of foreign work. 
We refer our readers to the full account of the presentation, and 
the admirable engravings of the rich and beautiful present. 











WASHINGTON CORRESPONDENCE, 
; WasuinerTon, D. C., Feb. 12. 
Tne present Congress has already nearly expired, and as the 4th 
of March draws close at hand, we are reminded that several promi- 
nent, able and well-known Congressmen finish their Congressional 
career, and perhops their public life, with this Congress. 

I have thought that a little gossip and a few facts respecting some 
of these go-outs, as I will term them, may interest your readers. 

In the Senste, Messrs. Houston, Stuart, Jones and Allen retire 
with this session from Senatorial life, and with no expectation of 
ever returning to it, Senator Houston is one of the most popular 
men in Congress—has always been so—and I think is popular with 
the people. As he sits in his corner seat in the Senate, quietly 
whittling away at his stock of pine sticks, as if he knew nothing of 
what was passing around him, we can look at the old hero at our 
leisure. He looks time-worn—shows the scars of battle and public 
life—but has an air of happy content such as few political men at 
his age can command. Indeed, the old man looks as if he spoke 
the exact truth the other day, when he said that he had no occupa- 
tion left but to provide for his family, and that he would not be Pre- 
sident if he could. The old man whittles away as if he were paid 
for it, but if you watch a little while you will see that no speech or 
bill or amendment escapes him, and he can throw down his knife 
and splinter at a moment's warning to make a speech. 

Houston in his physique is aman of parts, as well as in his intel- 
leciual character. He is large, talland commanding in his person— 
aman such as you will not see among a hundred thousand. In his 
dress he is plain, easy, and yet neat, {frequently wearing a coat 
more like a dressing-gown than anything else, and upon his feet a 
loose pair of slippers. As a legislator he is a model, for he is inva- 
riably good-natured and not inclined to partisanship. ‘he country 
as well as Congress will miss the old man when he has left, as he 
will very soon leave the Senate for his sheep farm in ‘Texas. 

I can only allude to the other retiring Senators. Mr. Stuart is a 
quiet but able statesman. He was distinguished last winter by 
standing shoulder to shoulder by Douglas through the Lecompton 
war. Jones of lowa, and Allen of Rhode Island, are old stagers in 
Congressional life, and are doubtless quite willing to leave its 
stormy scenes of debate. 

In the House the Speaker, Col. Orr, Keitt of South Carolina, 
Alexander Stevens of Georgia, Mr. Giddings of Ohio, and many 
other gentlemen will not reappear in Washington next winter. 
The gentlemen I have named retire for ever from the House of 
Representatives. Ccl. Orr has made one cf the best Speakers the 
House has ever had, and will go into retirement with the good 
wishes of the country following him. It is by no means improbable 
that he will be heard of again, as occupying a still higher position 
than that which he so well fills at the present time. Mr. Stephens, 
of Georgia, is called the leader of the Democratic side of the House, 
and he is acknowledged to Ye one of the ablest and most eloquent 
men in the country. I do not know his equal as a Congressional 
debater. He appears from the gallery of the House to be buta 
mere boy, but when the stranger meets him face to face he discovers 
that instead of a boy it is a sluivelled old man, Join Randolph like, 
before him. Yet his shrill voice in debate fills every corner of the 
hall, and his elcquence is such that he is quite apt to carry the House 
with him. Mr. Stephens bas had enough of public life, and will 
spend the remainder of his days upon the homestead of his fathers, 
which he has preserved and adorned by his own exertions, for he 
was born poor. Mr. Keitt, of South Carolina, has not had a long 
life in Congress, Lut his impetuous speech and actions, and his pe- 
culiar eloquence, have given him a wide reputation. tie declines a 
renomination. 

Mr. Giddings, of Ohio, has been in the House over tisventy years, 
and goes to his Ashtabula home with age as well as honors upon 
him. His white hairs and bent back attest to his laborious life, and 
the recent splendid service of plate which his congenial friends, 
Democrats as well as Republicans, have given to him, is an indication 
of the respect which he extorts from enemies as weil as friends. 

I have briefly alluded to a few of the more distinguished Congress- 
men who go out with this term. In another letter perhaps 1 will 
allude to other gentlemen equally well known who remain. 

SIDNEY. 


TAKEN IN AND DONE FOR! 
By oar Pat Contribator. 

Dinva ye heer the slogan over the waves awa’? 

’Tis the Foriy-second’s pibroch, (he loudest of them a’. 
Tax daily giants of the press have been victimized. It appears that 
the lively New York correspondent of the Boston Traveder, in his 
peoregrinations am the baggage warehouses, having seen several 
memmoth packages marked 42,” with the intuition of genius, 
quivkened by the went cof remarkeble guystberries, woully horses 
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and mysterious disappearances, emg 5 on | smelt an enormous rat 
in the shape of that famous regiment of Highlanders, whose achieve- 
ments stretch from Blenheim to Lucknow. ‘That evening’s mail 
carried to the Boston /raveller the startling intelligence that the 
crack regiment of Great Britain was on its way to Fraser River via 
New York. Great was the sensation in Gotham. The Tribune for- 
got Slievegammon, the Daily Times was oblivious of even tir Gore 
Ouseley’s treaties, the Sun shut its eye to moon hoaxes, the Herald 
thought nothing of its Paris mission, the Express dropped Arch- 
bishop Hughes like a hot potato, while Ripley, Dana, Doesticks and 
Ottarson commenced practising a quartette with the claymore, while 
Horace played the bagpipes. The worst, however, remains to tell. 
Even we ourselves sent our paste boy to buy a Scotch fiddle, and 
requested as a personal favor that the editor of the Scottish Ameri- 
can would lend us his bagpipes that we might amuse the neighbor- 
hood. <A universal delight, in fact, seized all, The hilarious editor 
of la perfide Albion—as the three hungry Frenchmen of the Courrier 
des Etats Unis call our young friend—threw summersaults on his 
walk up Broadway, and sung a song standing on_his head at the 
door of the Metropolitan Hotel. The Common Council passed a 
sesolution asking the Forty-second Regiment, drummer and all— 
even including the colored gemman who carries the colors—to a 
regular spread, while every Sandy and Cockney within ten miles of 
the City Hall made night and day hideous by practising the slogan. 
Oatmeal, brimstone, thistles and whiskey rose fifty per cent, while 
Col. Michael Doheny drilied the Tipperary Guard to challenge the 
minions of Victoria to single combat in Union Square. Editorials 
swarmed in all the papers—some calling upon our citizen soldiery to 
get the haggis ready and to make the toddy strong. Reporters 
were stationed at the Battery, armed with opera-glasses, and the 
ladies had just persuaded themselves to undergo the horror of seeing 
two thousand stalwart ‘‘means of getting over the ground” without 
their inexpressibles. In short, man, woman and child were on the 
tip-toe of expectation, when all of a sudden a lobster salad disagrees 
with and disturbs the digestion and conscience of the facetious cor- 
respondent whose canard had thus hoaxed the Arguses of Gotham, 
and amid epigastric pangs he becomes penitent and owns up to the 
enormity of the hoax. Everybody then discovers that the Forty- 
second Regiment is in India, and consequently not likely to be on 
the Atlantic. So much for the joke; now for the great moral lesson 
it teaches. The non-arrival of the regiment will save an enormous 
waste of feasting and money, while the regiment is equally obliged 
for the reception they would have got hadthey come. Let us, there- 
fore, take a hint from this, and remembering that the will is as good 
as the deed, give invitations to show our good feeling, but don’t let 
the invited come, thus saving those inevitable headaches and lavish 
expenditures which are the terrible skeletons at every entertainment, 
whether public or private. 








LITERATURE. 

Waverley Novels. Household Edition. Boston: Ticknor & Fields. 

the two latest volumes of this beautiful edition of Sir Walter Scott’s novels 
now before us, contain ‘‘ Count Robert of Paris,” complete. The steel engrav- 
ings in these volumes areexceedingly beautiful. We have spoken so frequently 
of this household edition in terms of the highest praise, that we need not re- 
iterate on this occasion; our readers are familiar with its excellencies, and we 
are confident that it will, as it should, become univerzally popular. So un- 
exceptionable an edition of the great wizard’s works cannot be found elsewhere 
than at Ticknor & Fields. 


Scouring of the White Horse; or, the Long Vacation Ramble 
of a London Clerk. By the Author of ‘Tom Brown’s School Days.’’ 
Boston: Ticknor & Fields. 

In many parts of England, on the highest slopes of the chalky mountains, there 

will be seen the figure of a horse carved out ona g’gantic scale and of fair pro- 

portions. To all these relics of a past time there is undoubteily a legend 
attached, cou'd we but traca it out. The book under notice records, at least, 
the legend of one of these remarkable relics still to be seen on White Horse 

Hill, Berkshire, Eogland. The occasion which produced this pleasant little 

history was a festival he/d at that place on the 17th and 18th of September, 

1857, in honor of the ‘‘ Scouring of the White Horse.”’ After a lapse of years 

the outlines of the horse becomes obscured, and its restoration is made the 

occasion of a two days’ festival or pastime. 

The book contains a large quantity of amusing local legendary lore, told in a 
fluent, pleasing manner, and the plot of the work is so calculated as to bring out 
every necessary point, while, at the same time, its piquant manner relieves the 
tale of all appearance of dry historieal research. It is copiously and spiritedly 
illustrated by Richard Doyle, and is a Seok weil calculated to please the curious 
and amuse the generai render. 

The Life and Remains of Douglas Jerrold. By Buancuarp JERROLD. 
Boston: Ticknor & Fields. 

All that can be told of one who occupied so prominent and so distinguished a 
position in Eoglish literature as did Douglzs Jerrold, will be read with interest 
by all who speak the English language. There was so much of interest in Jerrold’s 
liie, he was so thoroughly a man, self-confident and self-respecting, that this 
memoir, written by one who bad every onportanity of knowing him thoroughly, 
will be eagerly sought for everywhere. Blanchard Jerrold, the son, is the biegra- 
aan of Douglas Jerrold, the father, and he has fulfilled his task in the spirit of 
ove of course, but also, we must confess, in a spirit of justice, and with as little 
bias as it was in the nature of things possible to expect. We are presented 
with a complete history of Jerroli, his birth, parentage and early career, 
end the various progressive steps which placed him at Jength in the front rank 
of modera writers. 

Many calumnuies are refuted, and many poinis hitherto in doubt explained 
satisfactorily, and the true position of Douglas Jerrold defined unmistakeably. 
We are much pleasei with both the manner and the matter of the work, and 
can commend 1t unhesitatingly to our readers. 


The Afternoon of Unmarried Life. By the Author of “‘ John Halifax, 

Gentleman ”? New York: Rudd & Carlton: 310 Broadway. 

The reputation enjoyed by the author of ‘“‘ John Halifax, Gentleman,” is an 
enviable one. It is not based upon dazzling but meretricious works of fiction, 
but upon the solid basis of a truthfulness to ngture, a large and genial sympa- 
thy with the true interests of her sex, and a wisdom and a philosophy which are 
pure emanations from a good heart, a sound head and a religious sentiment 
which is earnestly and deeply felt. 

“The Afternoon of Unmarried Life’? may be considered as a companion to 
her precedivg work, ‘‘ A Woman’s Thoughts About Woman,”’ a work which we 
took occasion to speak of a short time since in terms of warm commendation. 
Its title explains its design and scope. While its metaphysical deductions are 
searching and indicative of close and minute observation, the language is 
simple, the style compact and the matter of rare interest toa!l who reflect upon 
the peculiar phases of woman’s life trials. It shows how that ‘ siogleness,’’ 
which to the world is an untold sorrow, is by no means devoid of peace, con- 
tentment and gladuess of heart. It develops the resources of a pure heart 
ania well-regulated mind, even when denied the privilege ot that wedded love 
which is woman’s natural prerogative, and in which sphere the end and object 
of her existence is only perfectly fulfilled. The book is fallof patho:, of comfort 
and of wisdom, and should find a place upon the table of every true woman 
who would know how manifold are the resources of content and happiness to be 
found in love, charity and religion. 


Little's Living Age.—We have received No. 43, third series, of this 
long established and most admirable rerial. Years have not slackened the 


energies which first brought the work before the public; the tame judgment ! 
and taste are displayed in the selection; all the articles are of the most sterling ; 


character, and tatiog it altogether, it is one of the most valuable and iater- 
esting works published. Messrs. Delisser & Procter, 608 Broadway, are the 
agents in New York 

Delisser & Procter have in course ot publication “The Household Library,” 
consisting of twelve volumes, which promises to be a most interesting work. 
The three first numbers bave already been issued; they are, Lifeand Martyrdom 
of Joan of Are, by Michelet ; Life of Robert Burne, by Thomas Carlyle; and 
th 2 and Times cf Socrates, by Grote. The price of the work is fifty cents 
per volame 


La Plata; The Argentine Confederation and Paraguay. By 
Tuomas T. Pacer, U.S. N., Commander of the Expedition. 1 vol. large ectavo, 
with Map and numerous Illustrations. Muslin. Harper Brothers. 

As publishers there is no firm more enterprising thanfthe eminent! house which 

has most opportunely given this, most interesting volume to the public. With 

the exception of Japan, there was no country so little known to the reading 
world as those almost mythical regions known as the Interior States of South 

America. The Robertsons did something towards ra sing the veil of mystery 

and through the gap appeared that most singalar being, Dr. Francia, the 

Richelicu of Paraguay. But as it was to America that the world owed the 

opening of Japan, so will it owe that of Paraguay, whose portals are about 

being forced by the victorious arms of the United States, since the last accounts 
advise the orrival of the greatest part of our squadron at Monte Video, where 

they were awaiting the rest of the fleet to ascend the Parana , 
Tieutenant Page explored an ex f noarly four thousand miles throuch 

Pa ragu Ly and the Argentine Confejera'ion Embarkiog in a steamer of about 

f nnd nun =e tons In 1853, he arrived at Buenos Ayres in May, from whence 

as A, “ane taer three months they commenced their ascent of the 

Page had en intery 

memole of thts worthy 

on fhe present ccc: 


‘with President Lovez. Having gtven a portrait and 
ty In onr papor of January 1, tt is neediees to describe him 
avon. We may, however, cl-erve thet the Hkeness of that 








£ October, thoy reache] Assumption, where Lieutenant | 


eminent functionary given in the volume before us, is somewhat more flatter- 
ing to his perronal appearance. 

Assumption is one of the most ancient of the Spanish towns, being founded 
in 1536; it now contains about 12,000 inhabitants. It is situated on a gentle 
eminence, and might be made a town of considerable importance under a proper 
commercial régime. On the 7th November, the Water Witch left Assumption, 
and proceeded to Conception, where they met with a very hospitable reception. 
After steaming up to Corumba they returned to Assumption, which they reached 
on December 1. Captain Page speaks well of Madame Lopez and her polite 
attentions. 

After obtaining permission from the President to visit the interior, the tra- 
veller started on the 6th of February, 1854. Our space will not allow us to 
follow this agreeab’e traveller through his wanderings by sea and land. We 
shall, therefore, content ourselves by recommending this most readable and 
opportune volume to the American public. It is beautifully got up, and 
crowded with illustrations and maps. 








MUSIC. 

Complimentary Testimonial to little Ella, at the Academy 
of Music.—Little Ella Burns enjoyed a real ovation on the occasion of the 
grand complimentary benefit at the Academy of Music, under the auspic2s of 
the Mayor of New York and a committee of its most influential citizens. In 
spite of the solemn and earnest injunction of one of the leading city dailles to 
people to keep away, the Academy of Music was completely crammed—ladies 
sitting upon the steps and gentlemen standing in the lobbies and the aisles of 
the building. Little Ella was introduced to the vast audience by s gentleman 
of the committee in a few appropriate words, leaving the result of her per- 
formance to decide whether her wonderfal faculty is the result of human 
instruction or a glorious inheritance of God-given genius. Her reading was 
eminently satisfactory, and was received with immense applause. Her render- 
ing of Collins’s ‘“‘ Ode to the Passions,’ and her acting in the character of Lady 
Teazle were admirable, and her reading of Gen. Morris’s ‘‘ My Mother’s Bible,”’ 
and Bryant’s ‘“‘ To a Water-Fowl,’’ brought tears to manyan eye. Her readings 
at sight from the book were gems of style and manner. Hundreds who came 
as sceptics went away satisfied—sharmed with the little beneficiary. 

Miss Brainard was received with an encore, andsang fine'y. Mr. Wm. Mason, 
Mr. K, Goldbeck and Mr. C. W. Beames, assisted with brilliant effect. The two 
noble, grand pianos used on the occasion were from the celebrated manufactory 
of Steinway & Sons, and were placed at the service of the committee free of 
charge. 

Itallan Opera—Fourteenth Street.<The advent of Mdlle. Piccolo- 
mini was the signal for a vast demonstration from upper tendom. Piccolomini 
appeared for the first time in Donizetti’s charming opera ‘“‘ Don Pasquale.’’ The 
heroine of this opera is so admirably suited to the powers of Piccolomini, that 
we could almost believe that Donizetti had ber in his thoughts when he accepted 
the plot. Her acting was truly perfect, ber manner entirely fascinating, and 
her singing superior to any of her previous efforts. The whole of her rendition 
of the character was a decided success. The rest of the characters were ably 
sustained. 

The house on Friday evening was crowded in every part, and the Saturday 
matinée at one dollar per ticket was densely crowded. The receipts of the two 
performances reached, within a fraction, the enormous sum of seven thousand 
dollars. Who will say now that we cannot support an Italian Opera House ? 

Piccolomini goes South and will not, in all probability, revisit New York. 


Philharmonic Concert.—The concert given by this popular and admir- 
able society on Saturday evening, was excellent in every respect. Haydn’s 
symphony was quite refreshing from its fresh and beantiful melodies, and it 
was played with care and spirit. The fine march by Ferdinand Reiss, was a 
success, and the symphony by Robert Schumann was rendered admirably by 
the orchestra, though it was but little understood by the audience. 

The vocal music was sustained by Miss Couran, a young lady of this city, we 
believe. She has a good mezzo-soprano voice, which she uses with much rkiil. 
She has been well educated, and gives fair promise of future excellence. Her 
debut may be classed asa success. Mr. Saar, a young German pianist, but 
completely associated with New York from his long residence among us, played 
with brilliancy and accuracy, but much of the effect he would have made in a 
buildiog of smalier dimensions, was lost in the vast area of Niblo’s Theatre. 

The New York Philharmonic Society is an institution of which we may well 
be proud, and we trust that every lover of music will deem it his duty to fer- 
ward its success to the utmost. 

Strakosch in the South.—From all accounts received, Strakosch is 
doing an immense business in St. Louis. Our charming little friend Cora de 
Wilhorst has created a perfect furore in ‘* La Traviata.’’ The critics place her 
—_ up among the celebrities of the day. Strakosch has made a great hit 
this time. 


First Performance of “ Hiawatha,” — The first performance of 
Robert Stoepel’s new romantic symphony of ‘‘ Hiawatha’’ will take place at 
the Academy of Music next Monday evening. Miss Heron will read portions of 
the poem, and the musica] illustrations will be sustained by a large orchestra, 
the Mendelssohn Union, and the solo singers, Mrs. J. L. Harwood, Mr. Millard 
and Mr. Guilmette. We hope to see a crowded house on the occasion. We 
can assure all who go that they will have a rare musical feast. 


Mr. Stephen Massett at Charleston.—‘ Col. Pipes’? has been re- 
ceiving a complimentary concert, which was most numerously attended. Woe 
notice that among the attractions Edgar Poe’s superb ‘‘Chime of the Bells’’ 
was recited by sixty of the pupils of the Collegiate School of that city with 
thrilling effect. 





DRAMA. 

The Theatres.—We believe that each house now has some “ pet piece’’ 
upon the bill that is destined to remain there ‘“ not for a day, but forall time.” 
Ia our experience (and it dates back more years than we like to confess, either 
to ourself or others), we never know so dull a theatrical season, so far as 
novelty is concerned. Time was when each week, if not each night, brought 
forward some new face or new play. Tragedy, comedy, opera and ballet, by 
turns diversified the scene, and instead of being at a loss for something to 
write about, we were puzzled to comprers all we had to say into the space 
allotied to us. Now we are actually at our wits’ end for a paragraph, for cer- 
tainly we have made use of every word in the dictionary in speaking of “‘ Our 
American Cousin,’’ and we are almost as badly off as regards the ‘ Veteran ;”’ 
80, Micawber-like, hoping against hope that something will ‘“‘turn up’ next 
week to vary the programme, we refrain from wearying you with repetitions of 
what we have a'ready said a dozen times. 








PARLOR GOSSIP FOR THE LADIES 


The Princess Clotilda.—We daresay our fair readers will like to know 
fromething of the bride of Prince Napoleon. An English paper furnishes us 
with the following : 

‘¢ The Princess Clotilda is the daughter of the King of Sardinia. A young 
gir), not five years old at the Revolution of 1848, is brought from sehool to be 
united to a prince of the new dynasty which issued from the Revolution 
Strange and often pitiful is the destiny of princesses. Even in talking of this 
event—so delicate and sacred and full of maidenly consideration for all other 

oung girls of sixteen—we forget the young lady of sixteen mn her Sardinian 

ome. No one asks what she thinks of it ; whether in marrying a man of 
thirty-eight she finds her heart in her choic*, or whether sve gladly leives her 
country to find a home in that Paris wh‘ch has sent into exile—even sometimes 
to the scaffold—so many princesses from strange lan’s unhappily allied to its 
reigning families 

* One thinks radly of the poor Dachess of Orleans, who evtered turbulent 
Paris not very full of hope in her ew life, and wh» left it to die in exile. We 
think of the Duchess Moatpensier, whom Louis Philippe compassed heaven and 
earth to obtain for his son, and who, in the confusion of the 24th of February, 
walked out of the Tuileries, quite alone, in her escaping journey, lost her ratin 
shoe, and like one of the homeless poor, had to we!k half a mile in her stoek- 
iogs through the snow-covered streets of a provincial town. Whata plight for 
a Bourbon? But the young girl told her escort thst she preferred it to sijiing 
round the work-table at the Tuileries—where, under the good Queen Amelia, 
the chit-chat was dull, and the inevitable scandal piously stupid—at least to 
the quicker ears of the Spanish Infanta. 

* Let us hope for the Priocess Clotilda a happier fate in her new home She 
has her name through a French ancestress, the Princess Clotilda, sister of Louis 
XIV., whom a writer of the last century portrays—‘as fat as butter, very 
merry and good-natured.’ ’’ 

Her Royal Highness is tall and very bandsome ; she bears a remerkable re- 
semblance to the most flattered portratts of Maria Theresa, whose deserndant 
she is. The mother of the priccess was considered the most beautiful prin- 
cess in Europe. 

A New Waltz.—<At a late soirée at Count de Kisseleff's, a new Polish 
waltz was introduced, in wh'ch each gen‘leman holés a glass filled with cham 
pagne, and the grand point is to go round the room without spilling the wine 
Some young Russians dispiayed great address in performing this difficait feat. 


Remarks on Finger-Nalls.—W th molerate attention the finger-nails 
become greatly ornamental; but without care they are worse than a dis/izure- 
ment; in fact, the state of the finger-mails may be said to indicate either refine- 


nent or its absence. The pails should be cut at least oncs a fortnight, and a 
sharp penknife produces a smoother edge than scissors do. Some persons 


cannot cut the nails of the right hand, but this little difficulty is got over with 
a very little practice, and the left hand adapts itself readily where its services 
can be beneficially employed. Clean nails are so essential, that in America w 

never admit that a hand is clean, however well washed, unless the nai’s are 
clein also. Agrails are prevented by releasing the quick from its attachment 
to the nail about ones a week. Some persons push the quicl 





the towel every tims they wash thelr hands; bat swallivory ** neil co 
wold by perfumers, are greatly preferre}, “EiHog the pas” is an « 
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brings with it in the disfigurement it etuates. A pretty hand is preat'y 
tengieved by careful attention to the salesand even a hand which would other- 
wise be somewhat of a disfigarement to the person, is rendered pleasing to the 
eye if proper attention be given to the nails. Both in men ani women English 
and American refinement requires that the hands and nails should be kept 
clean, and no amount of jewels, however eostly, can compensate for the neglect 
of either. 








A REGULAR HOAX. 


Ir is enough to make a parson swear, to hear the merry jingle of the 
sleigh-bells as it glides swiftly over the new-fallen snow. Hark! 
here comes another—listen to the joyful peals of laughter that ring 
again, and the happy voices of the pretty girls and their gallant 
beaux making merry music in. the still night. 

I wonder who it is? It has stopped in front of our house. Per- 
haps it is cousin Johnay come to ask me to take a ride with him. 
If it is, I will not refuse; but let us listen—ah! that sounds like 
Kate’s merry laugh, and if I am not mistaken, that was cousin Sal- 
lie’s sweet voice; but, I will open the window and peep out. Now 
I’ll declare that is Johnny standing up in the sleigh with his hand- 
some face all muffled up in that old furcap; yes, I can tell youit is 
not every one can boast of having so handsome a cousin to beau her 
about to any place of amusement as I ean; and of all the dear little 
fellows, he is the dearest ; not one of those mean dandified puppies you 
meet in Broadway; no. indeed! but, I must not be standing here. 
I will run and get ready. I am so glad—l have been longing for 
the last week for a sleigh-ride; but where can my warm gloves be? 
Oh, I remember; but, what atime he is. Whatcan he be doing? 
I suppose there is something the matter with the sleigh and he is 
fixing it. Well, I am all ready. There, now, it does not much 
matter how one looks as long as one is warm and comfortable. 

Oh, goodness—how cold—why, I have left the window open. 
Gracious, it could not have been them, for there is no sleigh stand- 
ing there now. How could I have been so mistaken—to think it is 
so provoking. I am so disappointed, I am mad eneugh to bite the 
tips off my fingers, thatI am. I don’t care, it is too bad—but I will 
go out to-morrow night and have such a glorious ride, and if Johnny 
does not come, I’ll give him Jessie. 

But I must hurry and get these warm clothes off, for I hear some- 
one coming up-stairs, and if any one should know what a fool I was, 
I should never hear the last of itr. Heigho! who is that? come 
in. What did you say, Mary? Show him into the parlor, and I 
will be down in a few minutes. 

Plague take this hood, it has mussed all my hair; what a fright I 
do look—collar and undersleeves all crumpled, and, why it will take 
me half an hour before Iam fit to go down stairs. O my, what a 
bore the men are! 








LOLA MONTEZ’S LECTURE ON AMERICA AND 
THE AMERICANS. 


On the 20th January Lola Montez appeared before a Liverpoo 
audience as a lecturer. She read her paper with deliberate distinct- 
ness and forcible enunciation in a rich mellow voice, quite free from 
harshness, and plaintive even in emphasis and exclamation, 

Lola Montez said the difference between the English and American 
people was less marked in the New England States, the populations 
of which were almost entirely descended from English Americans 
but became more and more observable as you moved westwar 
among new settlements, where they had a people whom we could 
not here originate. Though the better class of Americans were not 
proud of owning Great Britain as their home, it was not unnatural 
that they should be found scolding each other and indulging in 
strange contrasts of habits andcustoms. Prominent amongst these, 
so disgusting to an English lady, was the almost universal habit of 
spitting prevalent in the States, of which, indeed the spittoon was 
one of the institutions; but though the saliva question might fairly 
occupy the attention of diplomacy for the next quarter of a century, 
in place of Mosquito quarrels, it was happily mee disappearing 
in the drawing-rooms of Boston, Philadelphia and New York. 
Volatile and enthusiastic in their feelings, the Americans were 
easily thrown into a state of universal feverish excitement, durin 
which they literally worshipped their idols, and as easily relapse 
into a state of calm, in which their indifference was as profound as 
their enthusiasm had been ecstatic. In illustration, she referred to 
the reception given in America to Kossuth, who was afterwards 
plunged into such an abyss of infamy and abuse as no man ever 
rested under before—(hisses)—they first made a god of him, and 
then converted him into a demon. 

On the laying of the Atlantic cable the Americans took to them- 
selves all the glory; there was a telegraphic whirlwind, and the 
people danced with a kind of galvanic delight; the “‘ mighty Cyrus” 
—(laughter)—was almost deified; but now his three days’ glory— 
(laughter)—was gone. The Americans had more activity and go-a- 
headitivene:ss—(laughter)—and spirit than the English, who, how- 
ever, had more strength and substance. Indeed, the characteristic 
of the American was “speed,” whilst that of the Englishman was 
“strength.” The American was formidable in attack; the English- 
man in defence. The Englishman, though beaten, was still formid- 
able, but a beaten American was good for nothing. The no-capital 
principle was a peculiarity of America. A broken-dewn tradesman 
could enter the learned professions of law or medicine with three 
months’ study and be at the head of his profession in six months 
afterwards—(laughter)—and these professions are made of broken- 
down merchants, horse-jockeys, prizefighters and adventurers. ‘The 
element of ‘‘ speed’”’ entered even into religion, which, like every- 
thing else, went by steam; its professors travelled by an express 
railway train to glory. ‘There was no place in the world where 
public opinion was so great a tyrant, and where an unpopular cause 
was branded with so much infamy. The time of woman’s gaiety in 
America was when she was unmarried. ‘ But,” said Lola, with 
suggestive emphasis, *‘ when the choice is made—-(roars of laughter) 
—good bye to her freedom asd happiness. She must be submissive 
to her husband, become a good wife, and so forth. If I were a man 
—/(renewed laughter)—I said if—I would prefer an American girl to 
flirt with, but I should choose an English girltomarry. (Applause.) 
Courting is a delightful affair in America. I dare say men think it 
so in this country, but they have not been in America ” 

She attributed the diversity of religious sects in the States to the 
prevalence of the cheap press and the reading habits of the people, 
Beyond their smartness and versatile enthusiasm, however, was to 
be seen, when age sobered down the eccentricities of youth, the 
great and glorious spirit of liberty with which the heart of American 
people was baptised. The accessibility of the highest posts to the 
humblest excited the ambition of all, and expanded the energies and 
intelligence of the people to an extent of which they had little con- 
ception; and though there might be social customs in America that 
would shock linglish notions of propriety, they were only the dust 
gathered on the garment as she rolled onward in the pathway of 
nations, which would be removed as she grew older; and England 
might be proud of such a young republic. Not only was she bone of 
their bone and flesh of their flesh, but she was their only true ally 
in the great march of civilization and freedom. ‘Their newspapers 
might fight and quarrel, and diplomacy might intgigue, but they 
might rest assured that the Americans would never k@ the quarrel go 
further. At present there was a great smell of bunkum but little of 
powder, and it was to be regretted that among American politicians 
at that moment there was scarcely a genuine feeling of patriotism. 
The maxims of American statesmanship were—first, **‘ How to get 
into office; second, how to keep in office; third, the country isa 
great and glorious one, and is able to take care of itself, and, there- 
fore, we have nothing to do but to take care of ourselves.” Such 
were the maxims of the present race of politicians, whose cun- 
ning blinded their sagacity, and who looked only to their own 
aggrandisement instead of the welfare of their country; but, as in 
the past, when the destinies of the people were guided by a Jackson, 
a Webster, a Calhoun, and a Clay, so in the future would arise some 
true-hearted men equal to the task before them; and whether the 
permanent institutions of America retained the form of a republic 
or took that of a representative monarchy, they would find there the 
home of freedom. She would be their most powerful ally, and 
united, who could fear either France or Russia, with the world 
besides? (Applause.) 

he reading of the leoture lasted an hour. Lola Montez retired 
immediately, amidst loud applause, prolonged until she returned to 
aoknowledge it; and it was then announced that she would again 
ap befgra a Liverpool audiensg in the sante halk awd Ceiver Her 
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PRESENTATION OF A GOLD WATCH 
ANO CHAIN TO FRANK LESLIE. 


A party of ladies and gentlemen assembled at the Metro 
politan Hotel, on Tuesday evening, February 8th, for the 
purpose of presenting to Frank Leslie a magnificent testimo- 
nial of their appreciation of his fearless and praiseworthy ex- 
posure of the horrors and the ivfamies of the swill milk 
traffic in New York and elsewhere. The movement was 
commenced privately among the wives, themselves mothers 
also, of some of our most eminert physicians, who found 
sufficient and ready sympathy to have realized many times 
the sum required for the testimonial gift it was designed to 
present to Frank Leslie. 

It was intended to have a much larger proportion of the 
subscribers present than met at the Metropolitan Hotel on 
Tuesday evening, but the miscrable storm and the oceans of 
mud deterred many of the gentler sex from gracing an oc- 
casion which was so essentially the offspring of their own 
generous and noble sympathy. 

The meeting was called to order at about half-past five, 
when Mr. J. C. Ottarson, of the Board of Councilmen, and 
one of the editors of the New York Tribune, was calied 
to the chair. 

Frank Leslie being unable to attend throngh sickness, be 
was represented by a friend. 

The chairman then addressed the meeting as follows : 


Dr. J. W. Francis : 

Dear Srr—A committee of ladies and gentlemen have 
delegated me to ask you to present, in the name of the 
mothers and children of New York, the accompanying tes- 
timonial to Frank Leslie, Esq., for his manly and fearless 
exposure of the abominable swill milk traffic. 

This testimonial has been originated, designed and pro- 
cured with a view to make a material and characteristic 
recognition of the service rendered by Mr. Leslie to the 
mothers and children of New York. 

It consists of a substantial gold watch, bearing an engraved 
design on either side of the case representing Literature and 
Art, with appropriate emblems on one side, ond on the 
reverse side a design of the wonderful printing press on 
which Leslie’s Illustrated Newspaper is printed. The case 
opens by an ingenious arrangement of three springs, all 
moved by pressing a single knob in the stem. On the inner 
case is engraved the following presentation address : 

Presented 
to 
FRANK LESLIE, 
In behalf of 
The Mothers and Children of New York, 
As a grateful Testimonial of his manly and fearless Exposure 
of the Swill Milk Traffic. . 
Dec. 25, 1858. 

To this watch is appended a massive gold chain of twenty-six, 
links, richly chased, and designed to represent the lost switch of a 
stump-tailed cow. To this chain is attached an elegantly modelled 
and engraved head of a bullock with a ring in his nose, to which is 
appended a hook representing a very large disintegrated caudal 
appendage of the animal. In addition are exceedingly and elegant 
and minute specimens of the pen, dividers, graver, crayon-holder, 
and an engraver’s block bearing a drawing on one side, which re- 
presents the Aldermanic whitewashing scene so graphically pre- 
sented by the artist in Leslie’s Illustrated Newspaper. 

The entire testimonial is of pure American gold and of Ameri- 
can workmanship. It was manufactured by the American Watch 
Company, at Waltham, Massachusetts, under the immediate super- 
vision of Messrs. Robbins & Appleton, General Agents, 15 Maiden 
Lane. 

The design and workmanship reflect the highest credit upon the 
artists and artisans into whose hands the work was confided, and it 
will justly add to the already enviable reputation and fame of the 
American Watch Company, and its unequalled machine-made 





FACE OF WATCIL PRESENTED 10 FRANK L¥SLIB. 


watches produced in the great manufactory at Waltham, Massachu- 
setts; and may justly be a source of pride to Messrs. Robbins & 
Appleton, and to all who feel an interest in the material prosperity 
of our country. 

At the conclusion of these remarks the venerable and venerated 
Dr. Francis arose and delivered the following admirable address in 
a most feeling and impressive manner : 


Mr. Frank Leslie : 

Resrectep Sir—It is a cold and wintry night, but we give youa 
warm and cordial greeting. 

The brief yet pertinent remarks which you have just heard from 
the committee delegated to make known their intentions on your be- 
half, will already have made you fully acquainted with the design of 
the intelligent assembly now convened. It has been the result of 
obligation and duty, sensibly felt as an appropriate demonstration 
of regard and esteem fer the incalculable services you have rendered 
to the commonwealth at large and to individual benefit. 

Iam gratified, sir, to be the medium of so intelligent and exem- 
plary a body of ladies and gentlemen, and to be the agent of so well 
deserved a compliment, as they now pay you. Cognizant in my 
professional capacity of the great evil to expose which you so nobly 
exerted yourself, fully aware of the interested motives which induced 
the persecution under which you so courageously suffered, I can 
with honest alacrity fulfil the behests of my fair constituents and their 
associates in the good cause, and ask you, in their name, in the name 
of suffering infancy and devoted maternity, in the name of humanity, 





to accept this slight token of their apppreciation in which your 
bonorable crusade against a terrible public evil is held, not only by | 
them, but by all intelligent and conscientious citizens. | 





WAICII AND CHAIN, PRESENTED TO FRANK LESLIE BY THE LADIES AND 
CHILDREN OF NEW YORK Fesruary 8, 1859. 


I bore my testimony, a testimony founded upon the knowledge of 
the ablest of the faculty and upon years of my own experience, 
against the insidious and fatal abuse which your paper, with its long 
array of incontrovertible facts and graphic illustrations, brought to 
the indignant knowledge of the whole community. Not a little of 
what you affirmed had indeed been long received as acknowledged 
and fixed truths by physicians in general, but the broad field of in- 
quiry into which you entered, the copious knowledge you adduced, 
the free utterance you gave +o the astounding result of the unheeded 
delusion, awakened the anxieties of the denizens of the metropolis to 
an extent never, I believe, realized on any other subject associated 
with medical police. Youradventurousand manly spirit demonstrated 
what power any unshackled press possesses, when enlisted in the dis- 
cussion of a momentous inquiry on life and death, and resting on evi- 
dence irrefragable, you must have had a deep conviction to sustain 
you, that the grievance was of a nature that demanded ample inves- 
tigation. You had abundant material, you canvassed matters freely, 
and with the light of modern scientific research you removed the 
doubts of the sceptic and placed the merits of the case inits true 
light. 


Thus engaged in so laudable a work,I, in common with others, 
was grieved, though not surprised, that you were assailed, your mo- 
tives misrepresented, your statements denied, your enterprise con- 
demned. It was even reported that you were to be subjected to 
the penalties of legal prosecution, and then mulcted of the fruits of 
your untiring industry, as if guilty of some high crime or misdemea- 
nor. To this ugly rumor I could hardly give credence—you are not 
now, however, to be told that thisis not unfrequently the let of pub- 
lic benefactors. But, sir, what public virtue is too weak to sustain, 
private sentiment is adequate to realize. The exposure of an evil 
is a great step towards its removal. You took that step, and had 
the sympathies of noble women and just men, of distinguished physi- 
cians, of conscientious nurses, of parents, of all who respect God’s 
laws and human welfare. Reflect, sir, for a moment. All this is a 
prodigious support to any man in the great business of life. Praise 
like this is medicable for almost any wound. 

The token which you now possess, the offspring of a noble im- 
pulse, is, indeed, an inadequate memorial of our gratitude and of 
your services; but we trust it will serve to remind you that how- 
ever apparently unsuccessful your efforts have been, a real and vast 
good has resulted, and that although not killed, the hydra is baffled. 
In the words of a favorite poet : 

Truth crushed to earth will rise again, 
The eternal years of God are hers ; 

But error, wounded, writhes in pain, 
And dies among her worshippers. 


The case, however, is too plain to require further illustration, and 
it only remains for me on behalf of this meeting, and, as I believe 
in accordance with publi sentiment, to thank and congratulate you 
as the able representative of a free and humane 
press, the safeguard not only of republics, but of 
society, of truth and of life itself. 

I think, sir, you may honestly rest satisfied with 
your achievements ; you have lessened one of the 
outlets of human life in this metropolis; you have 
received the kindest consideration of the refined 
and softer sex; and allow me to conclude with ten- 
dering to you my personal esteem and regard. 


At the close of this eloquent address the superb 
watch, chain and charms were given into the pos- 
session of the gentleman who represented Frank 
Leslie, and who then read the following brief remarks 
which he had received from Frank Leslie : 


Dr. Francis anp Lapres—I regret most deeply 
my inability to meet you to-day; sickness alone pre- 
vents me. 

I have been made aware of your kind intention, 
and believe me, I feel most deeply your warm and 
generous appreciation of my earnest endeavors in 
a cause in which every American mother and every 
honest man could not but feel a deep and abiding 
interest. I did what Isimply believed to be my duty ; 
I did it at much personal risk, at a very heavy ex- 
pense and loss; but I did it to the very best of my 
ability. I believe that every right thinking man in 
the community wished well to the cause I advocated ; 
I know every mother applauded my efforts, and 
although I have suffered persecution, systematic 
and persistent, although the men who opposed me, 
and found swill milk a delicious beverage, have 





endeavored to malign me and blacken my character, and 
have imputed interested motives to my actions, the testi- 
monial which I have this day received from you repays me 
for all; proving, as it does, your warm and earnest sym- 
pathy with me, and your belief in the integrity and the purity 
of my motives. ’ 

i will not trouble you with any extended remarks. My 
course of conduct has been fair and above-board ; open to 
the criticisms of the community, it has been endorsed by 
the public, the press and the physicians, and the crowning 
endorsement I receive from you this evening. 

Allow me to thank you again, cordially and sincerely, 
for your costly and beautiful present, and believe me, I shall 
ever preserve and cherish it as a memorial of your sym- 
pathies and of one of the proudest moments of my life. 

Frank LEsiir. 


The meeting was then adjourned, and after a little social 
converse, aided by a seasonable addition of bon-bons and 
champagne courteously supplied by the ‘liberal and gen- 
tlemanly host, Warren Leland, Esq., the company separated, 
wishing Frank Leslie long life and health to wear the beau- 
tiful memento of their sympathy, approbation and esteem. 














VALPARAISO. 


VALPARAISO, the great seaport of Chile, is one of the most 
important cities and seaports on the Pacific, in latitude 
thirty-three degrees south, longitude about seventy-two west. 
Jt is distant from the capital (Santiago) about thirty leagues, 
the journey to which can now be performed in carriages, 
and is an interesting one, the scenery being diversified with 
fruitfal plains, hills and mountains. From the summit of the 
Cuesta de Prado there is a glorious view of the Andes and 
the plain on which Santiago is situated. 

Valparaiso used to be described as consisting chiefly of 
a long narrow street, built under a cliff, and skirting along 
a broad sandy beach. Since then the cliffs, or rather granite 
hills, have been cut away most extensively for building 
sites ; and the sandy beach, or Almendral, has pow some 
ten streets, parallel with each other, many of them lined 
with mansions. 

Adobe, or sun-dried bricks, were formerly the principal 
building material, and the houses were only one story high, 
on account of the frequent earthquakes; but of late years 
stone and burnt brick have been much used, and many of 
the houses are of several stories. The public establishments 
are extensive, and well built. These, fortunately, have been 
spared from the late calamitous fire, which entirely con- 
sumed blocks of new and beautiful houses, arcades, shops, &c. 

The foreign population of Valparaiso is considerable— 
English, American, German, French, &c. Many of the prina- 
cipal merchants of these nations have their offices in the 
lower part of the town; but their dwellings, surrounded 
by gardens, are on the hills, from whence there is a lovely 
view of the mountains, with an occasional glimpse of the Andes. 
Then there is the bay, filled with ships of all nations, some bring- 
ing the manufactures of Europe, and in return taking away copper 
in very large quantities, also much silver and some gold. Wheat 
and other grain is exported in considerable quantities, also tallow, 
hides, wool and other articles. An interesting feature in the rapid 
progress of Valparaiso is the construction of a railway to San- 
tiago. 

We engrave a view of the city during the dreadful conflagration 
which devastated it on the 13th of November, 1858, and take from 
the Mercurio del Vapor, the leading commercial newspaper there 
(recently suppressed by order of the Government), the following 
account: 

“The dreadful fire which took place on the 13th of November has 
consumed the best buildings in Valparaiso, and occasioned the loss 
of not less than four millions of dollars, or eight hundred thousand 
pounds. 


“Three streets and a square full of buildings have disappeared. , 


The fine arcades and dwelling-houses of the Senores Edwards and 
Consino, the Diario printing office, the Valparaiso Bank, the North 
American sawing factory, the beautiful buildings of Solar and 
Gatica, the excellent shops and millinery establishments contained 
in that part of the city, and of which Valparaiso had good reason 
to be proud, are now one mass of ruins. 

“The consternation produced by the event—the detail of a seven 
hours’ struggle against the advancing flames, and the present aspect 
of the ruined buildings—can scarcely be described. 

“ The fire, as far as has yet been ascertained, began in the kitchen 
chimney of the Union Clubhouse, in Edward's passage. At first it 
was expected that a strong wall would offer an obstacle to the ad- 
vance of the fire, and the firemen concentrated the strength of their 
engines to this point. All efforts were useless. The wind swept 
the flames along with such violence that the adjacent buildings 
were easily ignited, and both sides of the Calle del Cabo was in 
flames. 

“The fire having reached the Plaza del Orden, it was thought 
possible to arrest its progress, and part of the block of buildings 
was blown up, with the hope of smothering the fire in the ruins; 
but the burning fragments fell scattered on all sides, and only 
served to increase the confusion. 

“ The fire then advanced along both sides of two streets, several 
of the little houses on the hills also catching fire ; but these were 
soon extinguished by the dampness of the soil, which is there still 
covered with vegetation, and by the rain, which fell unceasingly.” 





Bonaparte and Bomba.—The priat-shops of Paris are all garnished 
with portraits of the Princess Clotilda. Her features bear a strange and 
marked resemblance to Paul Delaroche’s noble picture of her mirtvred aunt, 
Marie Antoinette. The marriage of Napoleon with the daughter of the King 
of Sardinia is the connecting link between the Bombas and the Bonaparies ! 
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REVERSE OF WATCH PRESENTED TO FRANK LESLIE, SHOWING THE INS <RIPTION. 
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OUR BILLIARD COLUMN. 
Edited by Michael Phelan. 


4a” Diagrams of Remarkable Shots, Reporis of Billiard Matches, or items of 
interest concerning the gam, addressed to the Editor of this column, will be 
thankfully received and published. 


DisGraM Ne 1 shows the different angles which wil! result from the same stroke 


when playei with different amounts of force. For example: play from the | 


yOsition marked with QP. No. 2, and the ball after taking three cushions, as 
shown in the line marked 1, will be delivered into the opposite corner pocket. 

Play the sare stroke with Q.P. No. 3, and the increased strength wiil cause 
seuter angles, ¢8 stown in the Jines marked 2. Increase the power still more, 
ani the lines marked 3 will be given. 

To account for these changes, we must bear in mind that when the ball is 
struck violently against the cushion, the cushion, as it were, grip: its side, 
and sends it spinning forward with a stronger inclination to the perpendicular; 
this change causes the ball to be thrown back from the second and third 
cushions at angles of reflection more obtuse than those of incidence. 





THE WORLD OF BILLIARDS. 

Tne PaeLaN AND SEEREITER MatcH.—Our readers are aware that the friends 
of Mc. Seereiter, of Detroit, considered that they had the right to insist on Mr. 
PheJan’s accepting whatever terms they wished te dictate, and being obliged to 
go to Detroit, at their behest, to play the exact number of points they desired, 
and within such time as they appointed. Mr. Phelan was, of course, extremely 
surprisei at such arbitrary proceedings and such evident want of familiarity 
with the etiquette and rules of match-making, and wrote to Mr. Seereiter, 
insinuating that it took two to make a match, snd that he (Mr. P.) thought 
he was entitled to say something in the matter. He proposed that the usual 
course should be followed, and that a gentleman should be appointed by each 
party to arrange preliminaries. The press, with a single exception, endorse 
Mr. Phelan’s course, and characterize that of Mr Seereiter’s friends as alto- 
gether out of order—not to use a harsher expression. The sporting press is 
unanimous on the question. Porter’s Spirit, a recognized authority, says: 

“We gave in our last the two preliminary letters which had been exchanged 
between Seereiter and the Champion on this subject, and we now reproduce 
the entire correspondence, with the comments of The Billiard Cue, a casual 
jourvel, in the interest of Mr. Phelan. It is our duty to say, however, in 
connection with this remark, that the comments of The Billiard Cue on Mr. 
Phelan’s letter and position are as fair as if they had proceeded from the most 
impartial tources, and that Mr. Seereiter cannot be said to have complied with 
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THE CITY OF VALPARAISO, DURING THE RECENT CONFLAGRATiON. 


the tems of Mr. Phelan’s challenge. The terms of Mr. Phelan’s challenge 
were— ne thousand points up, at caroms, for $5,000 a side, with $500 allowed 
to each player on relinquishing his choice of place to play. Mr. Seereiter does 
not accept them, for he dictates the place, awards $100 to Mr. Phelan, instead 
of $500, and prescribes an absolute limit to the time of playing. Mr. Phelan, 
consequently, like a prudent matchmaker, requires Mr. Seereiter to recognize 
| the exact terms of his offer, and to appoint a friend to confer with a person 
| here, whose duty it will be, on the part of the two principals, to arrange all 
, the preliminaries in regard to time, place, manner of deposit, stakeholder, &c.”’ 


The Spirit of the Times says that Mr. Phelan’s offer is in every way fair and 
equitable. 


The Clipper says : “‘ We deem Mr. Phelan’s propositions very fair and liberal.” 


The Sunday Dispatch, a good authority on such matters, says: ‘‘ Mr. Phelan’s 
propositions are fair and just.” 


The Evening Express also approves of Mr. Phelan’s course, and considers it 
the proper one to be followed. 


The New York correspondent of the Charleston Mercury writes the following 
to the journal he represents: 

‘He (Mr. Seereiter) is certainly a novice in making matches. Noticing 
Phelan’s challenge, he sent $1,000 to a frienddn this city, and then notified 
him that it was placed there ready to be covered. In his letter he said he 
would play the game in Detroit in six weeks’ time, that was to be the four ball 
American game of 1,000 on He thus dictated all the terms and conditions. 
Phelan, in reply, stated he was perfectly willing to play a game with Seereiter; 
but that, in making such a match, the precedents established in such cages 
should be strictly adhered to. He, therefore, suggested that Seereiter and 
himself should each appoint a friend, who should select a third person as 
stakeholder er umpire, and that, to avoid disputes hereafter, the conditions 
should be committed to writing. Seereiter, in making his terms to Phelan, 
said that he would allow him $100 to pay his expenses in going from New York 
to Detroit, remaining there, &c. Phelan says it must be $500; if Seereiter will 
come to New York and play he will readily allow him $500. If the friends of 
the Detroit player really ‘ mean play,’ as the sporting men say, a great billiard 
match will take place along about March or April.’ 


The following is the article in The Billiard Cue, alluded to in Porter’s Spirit: 

‘ Mr. Seereiter, of Detroit, has no:ified Mr. Phelan that he has taken the 
preliminary steps to an acceptance of the latter gentleman’s challenge, by 
forwarding to a gentlemin of New York the amount of forfeit required by the 
terms of Mr. Phelan’s challenge. When Mr. Phelan went, however, to meet 
that preliminary step by placing a like amount in the hands of the gentleman 
named by Mr. Seereiter, he found that the gentleman designated in Mr 
Seereiter’s challenge as the recipient of the amount forwarded by him had 
been absent from New York for some time past, and is at present in the city of 
Havana. Mr. Phelan properly states, in his reply to Mr. Seereiter, the proper 
course to be adopted now is for each to name a gentleman to represent him, to 
arrange the conditions and details of the match, and appoint a proper person 
to act as stakeholder. 

“ Mr. Seereiter seems to think that by the fact of his being ready to put 
down the forfeit he has taken up Mr. Phelan’s challenge, and has the right to 
| name the most important conditions of the match and to suit his own con- 
| venience exactly, without any regard to that of Mr. Phelan He is entirely 

mistaken. As we have already said, the posting of the forfeit is but a pre- 
| liminary step, and the next step in advance is the arrangement of the details. 

“ Mr, Seereiter says in his letter that he will play Mr. Phelan 1,000 points up. 
Has Mr. Phelan nothing to say with regard to the number of points to be played, 
and is not that number a subject to be mutually agreed upon? He also names 
| $100 as the sum to be allowed Mr. Phelan for his expenses in going to Detroit. 
| Now, Mr. Phelan, in answer to a previous letter from Mr. Seereiter, stated that 





he would allow him $500 if he would come to New York, and that he (Mr. P.) 
would require a like amount of $500 to go to Detroit. ‘I will allow you $100 
| for your expenses to Detroit,’ says Mr. Seereiter, ‘ which I name as the p'ace 
for playing the match.’ 

“ What right has Mr. Seereiter to name the place of playing? Is net that a 
question also to be settled by referees appointed b both gentlemen? And 
further, is not the time of playing, according to all rules, to be named in a 
like manner? Mr. Seereiter says the day is to be named ‘on the covering of 
forfeit.’ Who was to name it? The forfeit was said w be forwarded to New 
| York, where Mr. Seereiter was unrepresented by any friend. 
| We cannot help qualifying Mr. Seereiter’s course, so far, as at least 
| 


| 


thoughtless. He seems to have forgotten altogether the rules and the etiquette 
| which govern matters of the present description. We hope, however, that he 
| will make up for his momentary forgetfulness, by now proceeding to business 
, ia @ more correct and less arbitrary mancer.’’ 
| 
| The only paper which sustains the absurd claim of Mr. Seereiter’s friends 
that they should have the right of dictating everything, is a journal published 
in Detroit, which, whatever may be its capacity on other subjects, is ina 
lamentable state of ignorance with regard to sporting matters, and, what is 
worse, will not learn. Ignorance, however, only becomes insufferable when it 
tries to elevate itself into an authority, and te make itself ‘‘ Sir Oracle.’’ 

We understand that Mr. Seereiter’s friends, having recognized the falseness 
of their position, have named a gentleman to confer with Mr. Colton, the 
gentleman appointei by Mr. Phelan to represent him. When this gentleman 
| arrives, Mr. Colton ia authorised to make the fuilowing proposition en the part 
| of Mr. Phelan: 
| Mr. Phelan will play a match for $5,000 a sida in this city within thirty days 

of the signing of the articles, and he will allow Seereiter $500 tor his expenses 
in coming hee; or, it this is not agreeable to Mr. Seereiter, he will, for a like 
| Sum, agree to ploy the match in Detroit. Should this not meet the views of 
Mr. keereiter, Mr. Phelan will play at any point half-way, say Rochester, and 
each party shali pay his own expenses. Should this not suit, and Mr. Seereiter 
prefer ‘o play at Hamilton, Canada West, as has been intimated, Mr. Phelan 
will c. ine Saratoga against Hamilton, and toss for choice; but if Hamilton be 
| Choseu, or any place out of the city of New York, the match then not to be 
played until some time between the Ist and 10th of May. Mr. Phelan will 
| further offer to play this match in public or in private, and will, if agreeable to 
Mr. Seereiter, make a charge of $250 admission, the proceeds to be given (after 
decucting expenses) to some charitable institution. 
Mr. Phelan vould be disposed even to yield some of his rights, were there not 
an apparent desire to drive him into playing a match within a certain period, 





| which looks like trying to take advantage of an attack of rheumatism, from 


which Mr. Phelan has been suffering for some time past. Nobody can regret 


| more than Mr. Phelan that such long explanations should have been rendered 


necessary, but it is solely due to the false position taken by Mr. Seereiter’s 
friends. Mr. Phejan has even showed a readiness to pliy, aud notwithstanding 
& temporary indisposition is now as ready a? ever 





a el 





The Great Billiard Match.—We understand that the long talked or 
match between Michael Phelan and J. T. Seereiter, of Detroit, is positively ar- 
ranged to come off April 12th. Mr. Phelan has conceded all that Mr. See- 
reiter and his backers have asked, although by sperting law he might have 
made objections in almost every particular. Mr. Phe'an was determined not 
to delay the matter even by assertiog his rights, but having acted in this liberal 
spirit he expects, should fortune be against him io Detroit, that a return 
match in New York, in which his referees shall dictate the terms, based upon 
the present arrangemeut, will be willingly accorded him by Mr. Seereiter. 








CHRONICLES OF THE BASTILE. 
A Tale of the Seventeenth Century. 


THE BERTAUDIERE. 

CHAPTER XLIIL—NO. 2 LA BERTAUDIERE—D’ARGENSON AND JULIE. 
Jvuuie's position in the Bastile remained unchanged; ever the same monotonous 
existence; the same almost absolute solitude. It may be conceived that the 
escape of St. Leu from the calotte of the same tower in wsich she was herself 
confined, could not remain a secret to her; and when ou the followimg morning 
sister Bridget recounted the particulars of his escape, assuring her that he 
had, although wounded, effectually baffled his pursuers, she fell on her kneer, 
and with sobs and tears thanked Him above to whose protecting hand her lover 
owed his safety. 

She had learnt of her father’s re-incareeration only on the day of her inter- 
view with St. Leu, when the baron had been already six weeks a prisoner; for 
Jacques, ye whose medium Jeanne had been enabled to convey this 
melancholy inte: pare to her sister, had experienced the greatest difficulty in 
acquitting himself successfully of the mission he had voluntarily undertaken, 
owing to the extreme vigilance of the officers and the soldiers of the chateau. 

Julie’s anguish was extreme on learning the fate ef her father, and this was 
augmented by the necessity she was under of appearing ignorant of it, her 
sister’s letter enjoining her to the strictest secrecy on this score as much for 
their own as their father’s sake. Still she could not stifle the impulse of na- 
ture, and implored Ru to admit her to her father’s cell, or to allow her father 
to come to hers. Ru promised to doit, but 8t. Leu’s escape caused a stricter 
watchfulness to be exercised over the unfortunate inmates that remained, so 
that it became utterly impossible for the porte-cléfs to carry out his humane 
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One morning in the course of the week !mmediately after the occurrence of 
the even‘s recounted in the last chapter, Ru suddenly entered her chamber, 
felt A b DA Z 

The pour girl started, and shuddered cm perceiving him, but asa gleam of 
hope shot through her brain, she exc'aimed, 

' « Ab, monseigneur—you sre come to release me 1? 

“Leave vs,” observed the lieutenant of police, turning abruptly round to 
Ru who stood in the doorway; the man nodded; ‘go thou,” continued D’Ar- 
genson, addressing sister Bridget, who had retreated, trembling, into a remote 
corner; the matron dropped him a low courtesy, and easting a@ furtive lock of 
terror at him as she scurried past, and a glance of pity ppon Julie, who was 
gazing at his dark countenance with mute amazement, the and the porte-clefs 
quitted the apartment together. 

“Thon didst ask me just now, fair Julie,’’ said D’Argenson, “if I came to 
liberate thee.’’ 

Julie looked up. 

‘* Well; then, no!’ ecntinued the lieutenant of police; ‘‘’tis as well to tell 
thee so at once.’’ ; 

“And pray, monseigneur, what is my erime, that I should be detained a 
prisoner here ?”’ 

‘My bate !’’ retorted he with frightful deliberation. : 

Great God |” ejaculated she, starting up with terror as she heard this ter- 
rible revelation, and for the first time caught a glimpse of the horrid truth; 
‘what have I done to merit sueh hate as yours?’’ , 

‘*/Ts not thou, girl,’’ responded he, roizing her by the arm and forcing her 
to resume her seat, ‘ ibat hast dome aught to arouse my hate; ’tis thy father ! 
*tis thy father’s sister !”’ 

‘« My poor aunt Constance,” mournfully exclaimed Julie, ‘whem my cear 
father so eften speaks of. Ah, monseigneur, can the dead not be forgiven ?”’ 

‘ Never |? muttered he; ‘never will I forgive her for rcorning me, nor thy 
father for his insidious counsels to herI loved! But for him1 might have 
been bappy !”’ 

‘‘ Monse'gnevr,’’ observed the maiden, with great trepidation, “ this is not a 
theme for my ears. I am no stranger to the unfortunate circumstance to 
whieh you allude, nor wish to dwell upon it! Yet tell me, I implore you, why 
it shovld exercise so fatal an influence over my destiny, and that of our 
farofly ?’’ 

‘“Because,’’ retorted he, with fearful energy, ‘‘my love turned to bate! 
Because, when Constance de St. Auney blighted my hopes, I swore by my 

atron, St. Mare, that I would pursue relentlessly, amd with unmitigated 
hatred” her and hers! That her enemies should be my friends, and her friends 
Becavee I swore that, for counrelling the act that destroyed my 
peace of mind, I would persecute thy fa‘her and his children even unto the 
grave! That 1 would not rest until I bad seen him carried thither gray-haired 
with grief! That should his daughters Jove—ah, maicen, thou startest now— 
I vould rob them of their heart’s treasure, even as he was the means of rob- 
bing me of mine! Long did I wait for the day that should place him and his 
in my power! It bas come, girl! Dest understand me?’’ 

‘¢ and was it for this,”’ sobbed Julie, ‘‘ was it to make a mockery of my an- 
guish ee came hither? To tcrture me by cruel taunts, and more cruel 
threats? Ob, what borrid, fearful reality is this? Why cdnnot I die to escape 
this everlasting solitude ?”’ 

“Thou canst escape it without dying,’ muttered he, fixing his byena-like 
eyes upon ber till she quailed beneath the fixidity of his gaze; ‘the mears 
sre in thy power !”’ 

“Speak, them, monseignevr,’’ quickly replied she, her heart suspicfonlees of 
guile; ‘there is no sacrifice I would not mske to——”’ She was urable to 
complete the sentence, for suddenly recollecting herself the blood mantled to 
her cheeks, and she held her ; eace. 

** Go on,” ejaculated D’Argenson, exulting in prolonging her confusion. 

“No, monseignevr,’’ she replied, after a brief pause, during which she par- 
tially reecvered from her embarrasement; ‘‘’tis your turn to speak. You 
were about proposing conditions for my release.’’ 

Without any attempt to disguise the nature of his propositions by a cireum- 
ocutory preamble, D’Argenson resumed: 

“ | once loved thy aunt Constance, but that love turned to hate! I bave 
told thee how that from that hour I hated her and hers! But thon art like 
Constance, beautiful Julie, and though I hate thee, ’tis not on thine aecount, 
but on eccount of thy father! As my love for Constance turned to hatred, s0 
may my hatred of thee change one day to love, ro thou wilt consent to give 
me love for bate till I return thee love for love !’’ and reizing her hand he held 
it Ormly gresped within his own, pausing for her reply. 

“Know, monseigneur, that I prefer death to infamy such os this. If this 
dungeon be my only hebitarion until death, welcome it, but never—never will 
I consent to purchase my liberty at so odiousa price! Loose me, monseigneur, 
and begone !’’ 

D’ Argenson loozed her hand, but compelled her to remain seated, for she had 
partly risen as she spoke, and whilst a hideous smile distorted his repulsive 
countenanee, he replied: 

“Thou art pronouncing judgment not upon thyself alone, fair girl, but 
upon thy father also! Know that he is again in my power! What sayst thou 
now ?”” 

‘*My father, monseigneur,’”’? replied the maiden, sobbing, ‘would not ac- 
cept liberty purchased by his child’s dishonor.”’ 

** But the Count de St. Leu, girl; ha, ha! I have thee there !”’ 

“ He has escaped, thank heaven,’’ ejaculated Julie. 

“ Yes; but it is only for a while,’’ resumed the lieutenant of pol’ce; ‘‘ lam 
on his track, and he shal! not, he cannot escape me.’’ 

‘But, monseigneur,’”’ asked the poor girl, choking with emotion; ‘“‘ what 
has Leon done? He ig guiltless of crime, I will answer for him !” 

So thou ray’st now,’ answered he; “but so ray not]! He raiced his hand 
ngainst his highness the Duke of Charires—not only to murder, but to rob 
him |”? 

“What malice !”’ exclaimed Julie, casting a lock of profound contempt upon 
her persecutor. 

‘* Malice |’’ retorted he, laughing scornfully; ‘‘ mort-dieu ! Did not£t. Mare 
ree in his possession the very ring that he stole from his highness?” 

‘Tig fa'se,’’ exclaimed the maiden, locking proudly at D’Argenson; “his 
highness stole the ring from Jeanne, but it was not &t. Leu that atiacked bis 
highness cn the Pont-Neuf. Here is the proof ;’’? and she held out her hand, 
showing the ring that St. Leu had restored to her. 

‘*Hal” gasped D'Argenson, taken by surprise. ‘‘By St. Mare, there is 
treason going on within! How knowest thou all this? And whence hadet 
thou that ring ? Speak?” 

“There is no treasov, monseigneur,’”’ returned Julie, forgetting in her 
avxiety to rave St. Leu, that she was compromising the friends who had 
served her. 

*¢ And what would Leon say to re, if to eave his life, I gave up that which 
to him and to me is even more precious than life! Shame, monseigneur ! 
Shame upon you for this infamy! I despise you.’’ 

Nowise abasked, D’Argenron burst out into a hideous laugh that made Julie 
shudder, end he now followed her to the place where she stood: she shrunk 
from him, but he grasped her by the arm, and attempted to drag her into the 
miédle of the chamber: the pocr girl uttered a shriek of mingled fright and 
pain, saying: 

*«T beeeech you—I implore you, monreigreur, to leave me?’’ 

“ Fear nothing, girl,’’ answered he; ‘1 will offer thee no violence; thon art 
in my power, and cannot escape me! I can wait until solitude has cooled thy 
anger, and then we may better understand each other. Know this, however, 
I have been only mocking thee! Hadst thou consented to my propositions, it 
should neither have saved thy father, thy lover, ner thyself! But thou shalt 
be mine yet! Mark that; mort-diew!” 

‘Never, never, monseigneur!’ gasped Julie, covering her face with her 
hands. 

‘¢ Wait !”’ retorted he. ‘But listen to me awhile! 
seeing below, in the dungeon of the ditch, an old man !”’ 

Julie shuddered. 

D’Argenson continued: 

“ For five and twenty years be has inhabiled ne other dwelling! For five 
and twenty years he hes not seen the light of day, nor has the air of heaven 
fanned hischeek ! No voice has echoed to h'm rave his own! Well! such a 
fate shall be thy lover’s—euch a fete thy father’s !”’ 

“ Ob, horrible, horrible |! monstrous !’’ gasped the terror-stricken girl. 

D’ Argeneon resumed: ’ 

* Thee I will keep too, in solitude similar to this, until thou carst no longer 
bear the burden of thine own thoughts. To ercape them and be once more 
free, thou wilt at last grant to me that which thou dost now deny me. Thou 
wilt cast thy arms about my neck, even as thou dost arcund tby lover’s and 
wilt call me by his name !’’ 

«Great ond merciful Father !’’ ejaculated she, appal'ed by ihe fearful threats 
of her persecutor; ‘‘is there no punishment for infamy likethis? Preserve us 
from this monster, or we are lost indeed !’’ 

‘*To-morrow,’’ said he, striding up to her, ‘‘ sister Bridget shall leave thee ! 
To-morrow, = cell shall be cleared of everything that it contains! Thou 
shalt have nothing to beguile the long hours, save thine own thoughts! No 
companion in thy solitude, not even a fly or a epider! Look arourd thee! 
Thou art in thy ve!” 

*€O Ged |" ejaculated Julie, as the tron-hearted man disappeared; she fell 
in a swoon. 





my enemies | 


Thou dost remember 





CHAPTER XLIV.—RU DEFEATS D’ARGENSON’S 
AGAINST JULIE 

Tux lieutenant of police had scarcely quitted the cell than Ru and sister 

Bricget re-entered it, having been, curing this interview, snugly ensconsed 

between the outer and the ipner Coorr, ro that not a word escaped them 


MEDITATED VILLAINY 


*“] told thee se,”’ said the porte-c fe, pointing to the prortiate girl, ard 
hasten'ng to arsirt sieter Bridge: to raise ber; “1 knew be meant mirchief !’’ 

“Por girl !’? exclatmed Bridget, endeavoring to res'ore the maid by the 
applicaticp to her tem ples of a banckerchief stce ped in cold water. 

Jule now opened her eyes, ard after a vacant stare round, shuddered, ex- 


cla'mming in a faint voice, ‘* Where am 1?’ 

“ With sitter Bricget and Ru, mad+ moirelle,”’ responded the matron 

“Oh, yes; Trecoliet now,’ chrerved Jul sifting up “ Thernk heaven !’’ 

“* Take a drink of water, mademoisel e,’’ suggested the porte-cléfs, winking to 
the matron. “ Bnoéget, bend the glass to macemoiselle. 

With trembling band end anxious eye, Bridget did es she wes bid, turning 
Ceadly pale as Julie unsurpectingly received the vessel, and crank off the whole 
of ite contents, returning the glass to Ku. 

For a few moments the un‘ortunate girl seemed to revive, and rose for the 
purpose of ye we the fire, when she staggered, and sunk beck lifeless in 


the chair. Covering her face with ber hands, sister Bridget burst into tears. 


Ru looked at the inanimate form before him, shook his head, lifted up his 
hands, and approaching Bric get, said, 

“ Not a word, now, Bridget, or—no money, and——’”’ here he shook his huge 
fist at her in a menacing manner, nodding his head significantly. ‘I'll wait 
half-an-hour or s0,’’ continued he, ‘ before I give the alarm; I'll say that 
when monseigneur eft her, we found her in a fit, and that she went off in one.” 

As this arrangement appeared perfecily satisfactory to the matron, Ku left 
her with this understanding, and in about half-an-hour made hi« report to the 
officer on duty, who apprised Monsieur de Joncar, who in turn informed Corbé, 
and the latter communicated tbe inte!l'gence to St. Mare. 

The governor immediately forwarded an official mesrage to Monseigneur 
D’Argenson, which, however, he did not receive until rightfall, not having 
returned to his bureau until late, The news came upen him like a thunder- 
bolt; he read the letter twice before he could credit the fatal truth. 

At about eleven o’clock that night, after the garrison of the Bastile bad 
retired, and the watch bad been set, Ru might have been seen making the 
best of his way towards the garden on the bastion; the sentinels on the round- 
away, to whom he was well known, allowed him to pass wilhout questioning 
him, but one of them, more scrupulcus than the rest, demanded whither he 
was going. 

‘T’ve lost the key ef the little gate,’’ responded he, very readily, “‘ and Iam 
going to look for it.” 

“Ohl? said the sentinel, and permitted him to pass on. 

Ru reached the little gate in question, and pulling out from his pocket the 
key he pretended to have lost, stooped as though locking about for it on the 
ground, with a view the more completely to deceive the vigilant sentinel who 
had go recently interrogaied him; after a few moments spent thus, he watched 
an opportunity, when the man’s back was turned towards him, to open the 
gate and step through it into the ga:den on the bastion. 

Proceeding boldly along, for there were no sentinels here, he reached the 
momelen, and lying fet upon the ground, gave a low whistle, something 
resembling tke whoo-whoo of anowl. For a minute or so he waited, but 
receiving no reyly, he repeated the signal; this time it was answered. Upon 
this the porte-cléfs took from the pocket of his jerkin a small paper parcel, to 
which a long thin ecrd was attached, and began lowering it over into the great 
outer diteb, having first cast it over the chevaux du frize. A short interval 
elapsed, when the same lew whistle was again beard; Ru then drew up his 
string, replaced it ia his pocket, and wended his way back by the same road he 
had core. 

On the following night, as the clock chimed the hour of nine, a funeral pro- 
cession left the Bastile. It was composed of two priests, who walked first, then 
the bedy of Julie, borne by six soldiers of the garrison, then Ru and a man 
closely muffied up in a cloak, who had arrived atthe Bastile about a quarter of 
an bour before, accompanied by the priests. It went slowly onwarcs until it 
reached the church of St. Paul, where it was met by another priest, who was 
waiting at the gate of the cemetery to receive it, and who, as the mournful 
cortége entered the holy portal, fell in the last, carefully closing the coor after 
him 


The body having been placed on the ground within the choir, the priests 
began to rolemnize the ritual of the dead, and by taking up the responses from 
each other’s mouth almost befcre they were uttered, and omitting t» observe 
the stops, scrambled through the ceremony in an incomparably brief space of 
time. This cone, Ru and the man in the cloak followed the two priests into 
the sacristy; here ove of them took out a book from a cloret, together with 
writing materials, and seating himself at the table, made an entry. 

‘¢ The name, menseigneur ?’”’ said he, addressing the man in the cloak. 

‘ Francoise Lemoine !’’ replied the latter. 

“ What age?’’ resumed the other. 

“ Seventeen,’’ was the brief response. 

The priest having concluded the entry, handed the pen to the man in the 
cloak, who signed his name at the bottom, as did Ru, the priest signed last, 
the bock was restored to the chest, and the four returned to the church. 

During this time the soldiers, directed by the third priest, had removed the 
coffin to the trap that opened into the vaults beneath; as the principal person- 
ages approached, they commenced lowering it, two of them having gone below 
for the purpose of placing it out of the way. As this operation was being per- 
formed, the man in the cleak leaned over, and gazing at the coffin as it gra- 
dually disappeared, muttered, with a savage chuckle of fiendish satiefaction, 

‘One of them !’’ 

This man was D’Argenson. 

As oon as their task was accomplished, the soldiers came out of the vault, 
and the trap was carefully re-adjusted, the third priest fastening the same by 
means of a heavy padlock; the parties then quitted the church without ex- 
changing anotber word, the soldiers and Ru returning to the Bastile, the priests 
to their respective domiciles, and D’ Argenson to his hotel. 

Julie de St. Auney was reckoned amongst the victims of the Bastile. 

About balf an hour after the departure of the above mentioned personages, 
two men emerged from behind one of the large tombs that graced the ceme- 
tery attached to the church, where they had been quietly concealed up to this 
moment; one of these men carried a dark Jantern concealed beneath his c'oak, 
the other a mattock, an fron bar, and a huge bunch of keys, of various kinds 
and dimensions. Advancing with cautious tread to one of the side doors of the 
sacred edifice, the one who carried the keys commenced operations upon the 
lock, and after trying a long time in vain, at last succeeded in unfastening it. 
They then entered the church, losing the door after them, and proceeded 
straight to the trap communicating with the vaults. 

These men were Jacques and Democritus. 

The vaults, extending entirely under the church, were divided into aislets 
or gal’eries, having stone niches for the reception of coffins; many of these had 
crumbled part away, leaving exposed the blanched remains of their cecupants, 
whilst in one corner was a heap made up of human bones and skulls, iron 
handles, rotten planks, old nails, ecrews ard pieces of stone that bad fallen 
away from the walls, or had been dislodged by fracture; near this heap, in a 
niche by itseli, having been placed there previously to its interment in the 
cemetery, lay the body of Julie enclosed in a shell, without plate or any other 
mark to distinguish it, except that burnt into the wood, a number and the 
letter B. 

“ That is it,’’ said Jacques, as the light of his lantern fell full upon it. 

Democritus nodded, and taking from his pocket a clasp knife, began to re- 
move the screws; within balf an hour he accomplished his task, and the rigid 
form of the poor girl was exposed to the anxious gaze of the spy. 

With a tear standing in his eye, the latter gently raised the body, supporting 
it in his arms whilst his companion filled the coffin with rubbish taken from 
the heap already mentioned; this done, he adjusted the lid, and screwed it 
down again, taking care to clear away all traces of this operation; they thea 
returned to the church, Democritus ascending first, for the purpose of lighting 
Jacques up the stairs; arrived here, the former having deposited his lantern 
on the ground, dropped the flap that covered the entrance to the vaults, and 
padlceted it as before, whilst the spy conveyed his burden ioto the cemetery, 
where he was coon rejoined by Democritus. Casting his cloak over the body, 
Jacques led the way across the cemetery toa small gate that opened into the 
Rue St. Panl, to open which, by means of the false keys, was a matter of small 
difficulty, though great risk, for fear of discovery by the patrol. However, 
they accomplished their object without interruption; the philosopher re-locked 
the door, and they bovh sped as rapidly as they could to Lutetia. 


CHAPTER XLV.—IGE NOTAKY’S CONFESSION.—D’ARGENSON'S 
TREACHERY. 
A worp or two now concerning Ktienne Quinault, the notary of the Rue vielle 
du Temple. 

One morning as he was seated in his é(ude, intent upon examining a heap of 
dusty papers that bad not, apparently, seen the light for many years, the old 
porter brought him a large equare letter, bearing the seal of the minister. 

How his small eyes glistened as they glanced at the superscription! He 
tremb’ed so violently that he could scarcely decipher his own name, though 
written legibly enough. His long expected nomination was at last confirmed. 
D’Argenson had not ceceived him. Behold him, Etienne Quinault, first judge 
of the Cour Royale! 

Gasping for breath he sank into his seat and tore open the letter. But what 
was in it that he turned so ghastly pale—that caused the cold sweat to stand 
out in Jarge drops upon his brow, and tears—yes, tears—to roll down hia 
shrivelled cheeks? He crumplied the missive up in his hand, and striking his 

orehead with his clenched fist, started up and began pacing the chamber to 
and fro, but without uttering a word. 

At last he stopped short, resumed his reat, and read the letter again ; this 
done he Jaid it upon the table, picked up the dusty papers he had let fall when 
the messenger entered, avd having examined them deposited them by the side 
of the letter; be then selected a key from a bunch that he took from his desk, 
and proceeded to open a large closet in the wall; another hey, a very small 
one, very rusty, and of a peculiar form, applied to a square flap, fitting closely 
into the wood work, caused the rame to fly open, disclosing a secret drawer, 
from which Quinault extracted another bundle of papers as dusty as the for- 
mer; he was on the point of relocking the closet, when he heard the door of 
his éfude open ; turning quickly round he saw Jacques standing there. 

When the notary caught sight of this mysterious individual he was seized 
with a fit of trembling, as upon a former occasion, end his countenance under- 
went a frightful change. 

Jacques also fixed his eyes upon Quinault with an expression of countenance 
difficuit to portray. 

‘* What dost thou want of me?’’ stammered the old man, as the spy strode 
across the room ; ‘‘I have never harmed thee !”’ 

‘Sit down,’ replied Jacques, decisively, seating himeelf at the same time. 

Quinault obeyed. 

* Look at me, now,”’ continued bis visitor ; ** look at me stea‘fastly.”’ 

The notary attempted to keep his eyes fixed upon the speaker, but hardly 
succeeded. 

* Well,”’ observed the epy, ‘‘ thou bast seen me before !”” 


‘ “T have,” replied Quinault ; “‘ was it not thou who didst rob me of a bun- 
dred thousand crowns? Thy name is Jicqnos !” 

“A word or two of truth, Maitre Quinault !”’ 

“Speak |’ replied Quinault, gradualiy regaining courage ; “ but tell me, dost 
thou come as a friend ?’’ 

* TI will give thee a word of adviee,”’ answered Jacques, ‘‘ which a foe would 


keep from thee. Beware of D’Argenson. for he is dece iving thee ! 

‘* By heaven I thought ro !”’ ejaculated the notery, castiug his eyes upon ihe 
letter he had just received ; but how knowest thou thie ?’”’ if 

‘I do know it,” observed the spy; ‘‘ wouldst thou have proof of the fact ?”” 

“Yes, yes, give me prooi!’’ cried Quinault, with painful earnestness of 
manner. 

‘* Ere long,’’ resumed Jacques, “‘ thou wilt receive a letter from Monsieur de 
Chamillart, announcing his majesty’s refusal to sanction thy nomination to 





the post of first judge of the Cour Royale !’’ 





‘¢ "Tis here |”? muttered the astounded notary in # searcely audible voice; 
“it arrived scarcely half an hour ! Thou bast told me truth indeed! Tel 
me now if ’tis to D’ Argenson’s treacbery I am indebted for this.” 

“*It is, ’sieur notary! The very day after thou didst betray me to him—I 
speak of the affair of the bond—thy friend, thy patron, the lieutenant of po- 
Hee, sent an anonymous letter to Monsieur de Chamillart, pronouncing thee 
guilty of forging a will in thine own favor, purporting to be signed by thy late 
employer !”’ 

‘* The traitor |’? gasped Quinanlt, trembling from head to foot with rage. 

‘* Answer my questions truthfully,”? resumed Jacques, ‘‘and I may perhaps 
save thee from the fate that impends over thee !”’ 

“Say on, then, mysterious man,’’ rejoined the hoxry culprit; ‘‘and before 
Heaven I swear to speak the truth! I wiil not die on a gibbet! I will live f.r 
revenge !’’ 

“ Peace !” cried Jacques; ‘‘ with one foot in the grave, ’tis not a time to be 
broodipg over plans of vengeance! Live if thou wilt, but let it be for repent- 
anee !’? 

“Thou knewest the late Count de St. Ang’n,’’? resumed Jacques, after a 
pause, and looking fixedly at the notary. 

‘“Name him not,’ stammered the latter, again turning pale; ‘‘I beseech 
thee name him not!” and covering his face with his hands, he sobbed con- 
vulsively. 

‘* As thou wilt,” said the spy, somewhat astounded at his agitation; ‘' ’tis 
only of his son I would speak at present.’’ 

Of his son !’’ exclaimed Quinault; ‘‘ but go on—I listen.”’ 

“It is now rather more than twenty-one years ago,’’ resumed Jacques 
‘* that Monseigneur D’Argenson wrote to thee requesting that thou wouldst 
keep thine eye upon one “ertrude Leroux, a midwife, who was to take charge 
of a male ehild that he intended to sead to Paris from Tours.’’ 

‘*True,”’ observed the notary; ‘‘ she was then living in the Rue St. Antoine.’’ 

‘« What became of her?’ asked Jacques. 

“ She remained in the same domicile for nearly eleven years after that,’’ re- 
plied Quinault; ‘‘ until D’Argenson came to reside in Paris. Shortly after his 
arrival she disappeared !’’ 

“T know that; but where did she go?”’ 

‘*D’Argenson,’’? resumed Quinault, ‘feared the woman, though I never 
knew why. To get rid of her, he caused her to be incarcerated in the Bastile ! 
She is still there. After she had disappeared, reports were circulated that she 
had killed ker husband, because he was found dead in his bed on the very same 
morning.’’ 

‘* Thank Heaven !’’ exclaimed the spy; ‘‘I have aclue at list! But there is 
yet another point, ’Sieur Quinault, on which thou must sati fy me. By cer- 
tain le'ters which only very lately came into my possession, { have learnt that 
thy late master was the deceased Count de St. Angin’s notary. When thou 
didst come into his business, the management of the count’s affairs necessarily 
fell into thy bands.’’ 

The spy perceiving his agitation stopped short, gazing earnestly at the old 
man as he sat trembling in his chair. 

“Go on,’”? muttered be at length, in a scarcely audible tone of yoice, and 
making a sign to the speaker with bis hand. 

Jacques resumed: 

‘* Afcer the death of his countess, the Barcn de St. Auney’s sister, the Count 
de St. Angin Jeft the chateau of his ancestors for Paris, intending to travel 
until his grief had subsided. He was accompanied by a trusty servant; they 
both died of the epidemic then raging in this city. Teli me at once where they 
were buried !”’ 

The epy’s voice became more troubled as he spoke, anda tear stood in his 
eye; the emotion, however, was only momentary; he passed his hand across 
his brow, and looked at the notary in anticipation of his answer. 

‘* Speak, man, speak !’’ said he; “‘what means this frightful silence, this 
fearful agitation? Has there been foul werk? Answer me, or by Heaven I 
will finda way to make thee !’’ 

‘Mercy! mercy |’’ ejaculated the old man, gasping as he spoke; “I will 
confess all, butdo not harm me! I am o'd # 

“*Confees, then,’’ shouted Jacques, now a prey to the most prinful anxiety; 
*‘ thou didst not murder them ?”” 

“ Merey | mercy !’? faltered Quinault. 

*¢ Monster, speak !’’ shouted Jacques; “ his faithful servant! Thou didst not 
kill him?”’ 

‘* For aught I know to the contrary he yet lives,” replied the old notary. 

‘* Lives, sayst thou?”’ exclaimed the spy, witha shout of joy; ‘‘oh, repeat 
those words, and I will bless thee yet !’’ 

‘*Be calm, then,’’? resumed Quinault, makiog a violent effort to appear so 
himeelf; ‘‘ hear me to the end; I will te!l thee all!’ 

‘« There,’’ said Jacques, abruptly, reseating himself, and restraining his feel- 
ings as wellas he was able. ‘‘Iamcalm. But be brief. Thy life hangs upon 
a thread !’”” 

The old man paused a moment as if to collect his ideas, and began: 

‘*Tam guilty of the crime D’Argenson accuses me of. I did forge my em- 
ployer’s name to a will that I drew up in my owe favor; D’Argenson discovered 
the cheat and taxed me with it; I was too young in.crime and ¢issimulation to 
deny the fact, and acknowledged my offence; I preferred his protection and his 
friendship with all the evils they entailed, to ihe gibbet, and became his tool, 
his instrument! Cursed be the day I saw him firat!”’ 

‘To the puint ! to the point !’’ excla’med the spy. 

Quinault continued: 

‘About a fortnight before the Count de St. Angin came to Paris, I received 
a letter from D’Argenson ; I bave it still in my possession. One moment ; I 
will get it.”’ 

Selecting a letter ‘rom the bundle of dusty papers he had taken out of the 
secret drawer alresdy mentioned, he placed it in Jacques’ bands, saying: 

‘Read! Read aloud |” 

The spy took the epistle, and after looking at the superscription which was, 
To the Sieur Etienne Quinault, Public Notary, Successor to Paul Jardine 
Rue vielle du Temple, Paris,’ opened it, and read it aloud: it ran thus, and 
was written in a firm hand: 





Nantes, this 25th day of July, 1675. 

‘SmuR QuinavLT:—Thou knovest the high opinion I entertain of thee, and 
the great value I set upon thy friendship; also how I can reward those who 
serve me, or lose those who offend. Mark me. 

** Within a fortnight from this time, the Count de St. Angin purposes to 
leave this city for Paris, on bis way to Switzerland via Besancon. He has lest 
his wife, and intends to travel to aispel his griet, which is so intense, report 
says it will be the death of him. 

‘‘ Know, friend Etienne, that I mortally hate this man; why, is my business. 
If he were to die very suddenly at Paris, I should rejoice. This is not unlikely. 
The fever rages in the capital ; suppose he were to catch it ; eh? Dost under- 
stand me? Whatever papers he may bring with him, thou must secure. 

‘* The count will be accompanied by one domestic only, to whom he is much 
attached. He too must be disposed of —”’ 


At this part of the letter Jacques became so violently agitated, he was 
obliged to pause; he looked at Quivault, horror strickeu: the latter hung down 
his head, burying his face in his hands: 

“ Monsters of iniquity |’ ejaculated the spy. 

‘Go on!’ gasped the notary. 

The spy resumed: 


‘¢_-must be disposed of, ifhe prove troublesome: but leave himtome. I shall 
arrive at Paris on the same day as the count, for I shall follow him secretly. 
I wish to be near thee lest thou shouldst commit thyself. I eend thee this let- 
ter that thou mayst be prepared. 

‘* A word in conclusion. Remember that thy life is in my hands. 
my request, I will hang thee. Assist me, I am ever thine. 

Mako Rene Cuevarier D’ ARGENSON. 

“Tf thou shouldst not answer this letter, I shall consider the affair as agreed 

upon between us.”’ 


“And what didst thou do, wretch,’ demanded Jacques, breathless with 
excitement. 

‘I was not afraid to hang,”? muttered Quinault, not daring to look up, “ and 
did not reply to the letter !’’ 

The rpy wiped the perspiration from his brow, and making a powerful effort 
to overcome his emotion, bade Quinault to continue, 

“* The Count de St. Avgin,”’ resumed the notary, “arrived in this city ac- 
companied by his servant, within the time stated by D’Argenson in his letter. 
D'Argenson himself came to me in the evening, and we arranged together what 
we shoulido. Two days after,on the 9th of August—oh, fatal day !—the 
count called upon me for the purpose of asking my opinion respecting the vali- 
dity of a will he had himself drawn up before he left La Gacherie and which I 
understood bim to say he had brought, as also to settle his affairs before ha 
proceeced further on his journey. As it was not convenient for me to attend 
to him then, I pleaded urgent business, and appointed that evening to see him; 
with this understanding he left. As soon as he was gone, I went to D’Argen- 
son, and told him what I had done. He agreed to come to me at eight o’clock; 
half-past eight was the time I had fixed to mect the count.’’ 

vl at well!’ observed Jacques, impatiently, perceiving that the notary 

aused. 

‘* Well,”’ continued the latter, ‘they both came. The count submitted the 
will to - perusal. By it, he bequeathed the bulk of his property to his son, 
constituting the Baron de St. Autey, the boy’s uncle, bis guardirn, who, in 
the event of the heir’s decease was to inherit the property, with entail upon 
his children. This latter clause was appended to the will in the form of a codi- 
cil. We conversed awh'le upon these topics, and as the weather was exces- 
sively suliry I offered to the count a glass of wine end water. He accepted, 
and I stepped into the other room to prepare it for him. D’Argenson was 
there. He bad brought with him a small phial which he handed tome. It 
contained a subtle poison. He held the glass whilst I poured into it about a 
dozen drops of the drug. The wine efferveeced for a moment, and turned 
whiter, but almost instantly resumed its original color. ‘Fear nothing, friend 


Refuse 


Quinault,’ said he to me, ‘it is certain in its effects, and leaves no trace. No 
foolish scruples of conscience; thy life depends upon thy courage.’ Nerviog 
mystlf to accompli-h the hideous task, 1 revuraed to the count. Would that 


I bad drenk that fatal draught myrelf, as I was tempted: but it was not to be; 
I was too cowardly. The unforiunate nobleman unsuspectivgly took the glass, 
and wishing me health and prosperity, drank off its contents to the very aregs. 
He must bave noticed my agitation, for his eyes were fixed upon me; | fancied 
with suspicion. D’Argenson, impatient to witness the effect of the poison, had 
As the eount fell back in his 
The dying man caugut sight of him, and shuddered. 


followed me to the door, and was watching me. 
chair, he rushed out. 
He never spoke again.’’ 
“ Just God |” ejaculated Jacques, “‘ can men prosper who are guilty of such 
crimes? But go on with thy tale of blood; I wili hear it to the end.” 
(To be continued.) 
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HUMPHREYS’ 


SPECIFIC 
HOMCG@OPATHIC REMEDIES, 


For Domestic and Private Use, 


Stamd confessedly at the head of remedial means for the 
use of the people. They are alike removed from the poison- 
ous, dangerous and repulsive doses of quackery, or old 
school practice, the inconvenience of water-cure, or the in- 
tricate and perplexing obscurities of the usual Homceopa- 
thic books and medicines. Consisting of simple specifics 
for the various diseases to which they are related; put up 
in the form of simple sugar pellets; and prepared of ingre. 
dients neither dangerous nor disgusting, they form at once 
he ready resource of the parent or nurse, and are the com- 
fort of the complaining or invalid. 

They possess these positive advantages. They are HARM- 
LESS; no injury can arise from their use. They are SIMPLE; 
you always know what to take, and how to takeit. They 
are CONVENIENT; you can give the proper Sugar Pill at a 
moment’s warning, without hesitation or delay. They are 
efficient; in thousands of cases disease is arrested at once, 
and the mite cures at the moment what the pound could not 
afterwards have relieved. 

LizT OF SPECIFIC REMEDIES. 

No. 1. Fever Pille—For Fever, Congestion and Inflam- 
mation of all kinds. 

No. 2, Worm Pills—For Worm Fever, Worm Colic and 
We'ting the Bed 

No. 3. Bahy’s Pills—For Colic, Crying, Teething, Wake- 
fulness and Nervousness of @dults. 

No. 4. Diarrhea Piils—For Diarrhoea, Cholera Infantum 
ani Summer Complaint. 

No. 5. Dysenlery Pills—For Colic, Griping, Dysentery or 
Bloody Flux. 

No. 6. Cholera Pills—For Cholera, Cholera Morbus, 
Vomiting. 

No. 7. Cough Piils—For Coughs, Colds, Hoarseness, Ia 
fluenza and Sore Throat. 

No 8. Tooth-ache Pills—Yor Tooth-ache, Fac2-ache, and 
Neuralgia. 

No, 9. Head-ache Pills—For Head-acke, Vertigo, Heat 
ard Fulness of the Head. 

No. 10. Dyspepsia Pills—For Weak and Deranged Sto- 
machs, Constipation and B lious Complaints. 

No. 11. For Female Irregularitices—Scanty, Painful or 
Suppresced Periods. 

No. 12. Femole Pills—For Leucorr! ces, Profuse Menxses 
and Bearing Down. 

No, 13. Croup Pilis—For Crovp, Horse Cough, Bad 
Breathing. 

No. 14. Salt Rheum Pills—For Erysipela< 
Pimples on the Face. 

No. 15. Rheumatic Pills—For Pain, Lameness or Sore- 
ness in the Chest, Back, Loins or Limbs. 


, Eruptions 





A.—For Fever and Ague, Chill Fever, Dumb Ague, old 
mismanaged Agues. 

P.—For Piles, Blind or Bleeding, Intereal or External. 

0.—For Sore, Weak or Inflamed Eyes and Eyelids; Fail- 
ing, Weak or Blurred Sight. 

C —for Catarrh, of long standing or recent, either with 
obstruction or profuse discharge. 

W. C.—For Whooping-Cough, abating its viclenco and 
shortening its course. 

In AcuTs Diseases—such as Fevers, Inflammations» 
Diarrheeas, Dysentery, Croup, Rheumatism, and sueh erup- 
tire diseases as Scarlet Fever, Measles ani Erysip:las—the 
ndvantage of giving the proper remedies promptly is obvi- 
ous, and in all such cases the specifica act like a charm. 
‘The entire disease is often arrested at once, aad in all cases 
the viclence of the attack is moderated, the disease short- 
ened and rendered less daugerous. 

Covenus and Cotps, which are of euch frequent occur- 
rence, and which so ofien lay the foundation of Diseased 
Lungs, Bronchitis and Consumption, may all be at once 
cured by the Fever ani Cough Pilis. 

In Crronic Diseases, such as Dyspepsia, Weak Stomach, 
Constipation, Liver Comp'aints, Piles, Femele Debility and 
Irregulariiies, old Headache, Sore or Weak Eyes, Catarrh, 
Salt Kheum and other old e:uptions, the case has specifics 
whose proper application will afford a cara in almost every 
instance. O.ten the cure of a single chronic difficulty, such 
as Dyspepsia, Piles cr Catarrh, Headache or Female Weak- 
ness, has more than paid for the case ten times over. 

Can a private person, unacquainted with medicine, use 
these specilics toadvantage? Unquestionably. The reme- 
dies were designed to mect just euch a case and supply 
sucha want. Toousands are using them in every part of 
tue country with unvarying success. 

Dr. F. HUMPHREYS may be consulted daily, at his office, 
No. 562 Broadway, on all diseases of the human system, 
irom 8 A. M. to 7 P. M. 

PRESCRIBING BY LetrserR.—Persons at a distance who wish 
to place themselves under the professional care or to seek 
advice of Professor HUMPHREYS, ean do so by letter. 
Write out all the particulars of the ease, as fully as possi- 
b'e, (better write too much than too little), and, inclosing 
th: tee, direct to Dr. F. HUMPHREYS, No. 562 Broadway, 
New York. The medicines and directions will be returned 
without further charge. 

Usual fee is $1. First consultations in ordinary cases $2. 

PRICES. 
Full cet, 20 large vials in Morocco Case and Book....$5 00 
Full set, 20 large vials in Plain Case and Book........ 4 00 
Case of 15 numbere: boxes and Book...... eecececere 2 00 
Case of any 6 numbered boxes and Book............. 1 60 
Fingle numbered boxes, with directions.............. 25 
Single lettered boxer, wi h directions............ soos 50 
Large plantation or physician’s case, 1 & 2 oz. vials..15 00 
OUR REMEDIES BY MAIL, 

Look over the list; make up a case of what kind you 
choose, and incloce the amount in a current note or stamps 
by mail to our address, at No. 562 Broadway, New York, 
aud the medicine will be duly returned by mail or express, 
free of charge. 

No family should be without these invaluable curatives. 
They are the only remedies perfectly adapted for domestic 
and private use. With them the parent is armed and pre- 
pared against the first approach of disease, and can meet 
it at the threshold and kesp it at bay. A trifle of medicine 
] in the first hours of disease, perfectly cures 
that which by delay can only be relieved by long and tedi- 
ous hours of suffering, if at all. With these at hand, you 
are not obliged to await the coming of that often distant as 
weil as expensive loxury, a doetor; nor to be drugged, or 
poisoced, or blistered, or bied, but may yourrelf edminis- 
ter the simpla specific, and restore the rudéy current of 


lif 


rightly directe 


again to health and joy. There cannot only no injory 
arise in any case from their use, but the general influence 
upon the constitution, beyond all question, is most 
beneficial 
AGENTS WANTED. 
We desire an active, efficient agent, for the sale 
remedies, in every town or community in the Unite 


Address, 


of our 
1 States. 
F. JIUMPHREYS & C0., 


TAIT No. 562 Broadway, New York. 





e 
AHEAD OF ALL COMPETITION. 


Diy Phelan’s Billiard Tables and Patent 
Combination Cushions and those of the mis- 
erable imitators who make up “‘ slop work’ to sell at a low 
price, without regard to durability or to the scientific 
requirements of the game of billiards, there can be no 
— because there is no comparison between 
them. 

We have manufactured, within the period of three years, 


more than 
ONE THOUSAND TABLES, 

under Phelan’s patents. These Tables are in use in every 
State in the Union, in Canada, South America, Cuba, and 
other parts of the world, and in every instamce have given 
full satisfaction to the purchasers. They have been sup- 
plied to the following Clubs, in most cases taking the 
lace of the pieces of furniture formerly used to play bil- 

rds on: 
Se We Css ocuecene ecacdecseececs some ae? 
OOO arr bg 
ecccecees New York City. 
..-New York City. 
.....New York City. 
Eclectic Club ........ ccccccccceeNew Lork City. 
Cer COeBias 00 cccece wseoensecescseccec cscs Tame Games 
Waverley Club.....ccccccccceccscccccccseNew York City. 
Union Association.......ccccccccccceeceee New York City. 
BS EDs <0.0c00600060006e00000s 0ceeeeeeyils km Ee 










Somerset Clab...... ceecdccccccccccccc ccc ONeiy EERES. 
Temple Club. .......00e00 +eeeeesese Boston, Mass. 
Summer St. Club...... seeeee Boston, Mass. 
Union Clab.......ccc0s eocecccccssocecesoscces me 
Philadelphia Club........ Pe 


Baltimore Club....ccccccccccccccccccecs oe Saltimore, Md. 
Germania Club... .....cseseecccece sees cess baltimore, Ma. 


Maryland Club..........++ Sess onae eeeeeeBaltimore, Md. 
Richmond Club..... $6s0b000000000 0000 660RNS Vie 
Charleston Club...... ..+-Obarleston, 8. C. 













Newport Club.... ....Newport. 
Nateres Club ......cceeee Natchez, Miss. 
rere « eececeeees New Orleans, La. 
Boston Ciub..... 600005000080000000000000T Ges ame 
Savannah Club......cccccsccceces ooccecee Savannah, Ga. 
Wilkeabarre Club... .ccccscccccccce oocese Wilkesbarre, Pa. 
Officers U. 8. A. Club........2+0+e00++. West Point, N. Y. 
Officers U. S. A. Club.... seeeeeeKort Simcor, W. T. 
Officers U. 8. A. Clab.... ..Old Point Comfort, Va. 


ee Os MOEN Gi 6000860060008 eevee eee Goveraor’s Island, 
U.S. Army Club... ...ccccees cece cece cess ort Hamilton, 
Officers U.S. A. Club............Fort Leavenworth, K. T, 
PRGIRS COaD a occ ccccccsccccesss ececcceces se90Nn Francisco, 
Wee CIBDi sc accccssesvssences ccccecceses St. Paul, M. T, 


Beaufort Club .....cceccccess 
St. Louis Clab...cccccscecce 
Union Club...... cose 


sovcccsceee. SOUth Carclina, 

000ceccecgn se meen aan, 
seeceeees Worcester, Mass, 
Brighton Clab......cscccseccecccccsesess brighton, Maas, 
Columabia Club........scceccceecseeee sess Columbia, 8. C, 


These clubs number amongst their members some of the 
best amateur players in the world. ivery part ef the 
country has pronounced in favor of the new tables, and we 
append a list of well-known places, where parties about 
purchasing tables are confidently referred to fur information 
as to the excellence of these tables, not alone for correct- 
ness, but for the superior maaner in which every mechaui- 
cal detail appertaining to the table is executed : 


New York Hotel.......ccccccssssscscecees New York City: 
Everett House... soccccccsceeNew York City: 
Brevoort House....ccccccscccccecesee +++. New York City: 
St. Germain Hotel.....ccccocccccecccesece New York City- 
AGO TEAMING. cocccccc cccconb ks ccccccss sesame SOR Ge” 
Compton House.........+. ecccccccccccocs New Lork Gity- 
National House ....... ° + eeee New York City. 
Murray Hill Hotel.. + -+.. New York City. 















































Revere House....... 000606 00ces bb cece cccees DOMIOM, Mage 
Tremont House.........-.++- o eeccescoeeese- DOStON, Masa- 
Wutaw House... sccccccccccscssccccce .... Baltimore, Md. 
American Hotel......... dene b5hs bn 0000498 Richmond, Va- 
St. Charles Hotel..... occ ccccccccscccs coos mCumond, Va- 
Ocean House...... 000 0b00ccccccc cece cose CEUMMOUEM, VAs 
Erown’s Hotel..... coecccces ...+-Macon, Ga- 
Lanter House .... .ccccccccccccccccsccccccscecs Macon, Ga- 
Ang!o-American Hotel..........++......+-Hamilton, C. W. 
Clistom House.......ccccccccccceeeeeNingara Falls, C. W- 
Pavilion Hotel.......cccceee sees sees eee charleston, 8, C. 
Pavilion Hotel.ocscscccccecccccsccs Sharon Springs, N. Y- 
Equinox House.....sccsccccccccccccccces nebester, Vt. 
Congresé Hall.......csccecccccceceeeeeeesssAlbany, N. Y- 
Weddell House...........++ -Cleveland, Ohio. 
Ey Ear cell 
Keefe’s Rooms..... sb ocencters . Broadway, New York City. 
Lafayette Hall................. Broadway, New York City. 
Wallace & Reever...........++- Broadway, New York City. 
Bigelow’s Rooms......... ooccecese 32d St., New York City. 
Montague Hall. .....sccccccccsccseccce 000069000 Brooklyn. 
McCormick’s Rooms......... eve Philadelphia, Pa. 
Bird’s Rooms.......ccccccecees -Philadelphia, Pa. 
McElroy’s Rooms..........0++ ee .-Baltimore, Md. 
Ellicott’s Rooms...........sseeeeee0++- Washington, D. C. 
BEES ROGUE. 0000 0080s cece ccceesee cece New Orleans, La. 
Thompson's Rooms...... sosndanes .+eeeNew Haven, Conn. 
Staples and Winchester..........s0+see00- Norwich, Conn. 
Adams’ Rooms ........ceeeceeeeeeeeeeeeCumberiand, M'. 
RET 0 BOOB s.o0.000:0 6066060 00000080 Saratoga, N. Y. 
Jones’ Rooms..... nddbaedeed .- Columbus, Ga. 
Mahaffey’s Rooms PTTTTITITITT TTT Columbus, Ga’ 
TERING S TROOEEB. «06 00 cc cccccscoccscccces ...-- Atlanta, Ga. 
ee Oe NN so 00.00 0660.00 6000seceseesees Trenton, N. J- 
EE BENIINB ss 0000000000000000608606 Provideace, R. I. 
MECSPOOM COR TEAM, .. cc cccccccccccccececses St. Paul, M. T. 
ED WENO BOGM, «000 cccccscceccessecsce Detroit, Mich 
REE S OCI. 6 o0c000cncsssvvesecs Port Huron, Mich. 
Geary’s Rooms...... ooeeeeeeeeChicago, ID. 
rr ... St. Louis, Mo. 


Pain‘er’s Rooms ........+.++0++++++++.S/auch Chunk, Pa. 
Lampson’s ROoms,.........ssessseeee ececcese Mobile, Ala. 
Gillesby’s Rooms.........0.+++s+++ +++++Hamilton, O. W. 
ROMS 66 56.58 0060000006.4000050000 0000 ns Ga 


The demand is constantly and largely inereasing for these 
tables and cushioas, and we have been obliged to increase 
our faeilities for manufacturing. And now we employ in 
our establishment more men than are engaged in ah simi- 
lar establishments in the United States combined. None 
but the best mechanics are employed, and the finest mate- 
rials are exclusively used. The utmost care is used in 
every branch, and prompt attention paid to orders received 
by mail 

Mr. Phelan’s constant attention is given to the improve- 
ment of everything connected with billiards, and five 
patents have been issued to protect the improvements 
made ; the latest dated 

NOVEMBER 16TH, 1858. 

Tables of any-size made at short notice. 

O'CONNOR & COLLENDER, 
Sole Manufacturers, Nos. 51 and 53 Ann street. 

Orders addressed to 

MICHAEL PHELAN, Patentee, 
oo0f At Nos. 786 and 788 Breadwsy, New York. 





HELAN’S IMPROVED BILLIARD TA- 

BLES AND COMBINATION CUSHIONS. 

PATENTED FEB. 19, 1856; OCT. 28, 1856; DEC. 8, 1857; 
JAN. 12, 1858; NOV. 16, 1858. 





i tables are now well known to be the best in the 
world. 

For sale only at the manufactory, 51 and 53 Ann st., and 
at PHELAN’S, 785 and 788 Broadway, N. Y. 000 


NE HUNDRED SONGS OF SCOTLAND, 
Price 50 cents. 
BeAUTIES OF CALEDONIA, with a Portrait of Burns. 
iee $1 


r . 
LIVER DITSON & CO., Boston 


I 
168 Published by O 





J. HUNT, 430 BROADWAY. 
{ENTLEMEN’S FINE DRESS FRENCH 
CALF-SKIN BOOTS, 
iivaudy made, or made to order, for 
FOUR DULLARS. 
PATENT LEATHER BOOTS, 
With Elastic Shanks, 
. ; 1X DOLLARS. 
. Shoes, Gaiters, &c , equally low. 
Call and satisfy yourself. J. HUNT, 
000 430 Broadway, near Howard street. 





THE 
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CHEAPEST ARTICLE 
FOR THE HAIR, 
PHALON & SON’S 
COCOINE. 
Prepared from highly purified 
COCOANUT OIL. 


This preparation possesses extraordinary pro- 
perties for preserving and beautifying the hair, 
and also restoring its natural luxuriant and glossy 
appearance. 

One application, however harsh the hair may 
be, renders it soft and glossy. Also 


MAGIC HAIR DY 
PAPHIAN LOTION, 
CHEMICAL HAIR INVIGORATOR. 


PHALON & SON, 
Perfumers and Distillers, 

Nos. 197, 497 and 517 Broadway, New York. 

For sale by all Druggists and Faney Goods 
Dealers. Large Bottles, 60 cents; small size, 25 
cents. 

Inquire for Phalon & Son’s COCOINE. 

Beware of counterfeits. 











a - —— 


SUBJECT OF GENERAL INTEREST.— 

There is no seourge more widely spread, or mor 
EASILY AVOIDED, than ibe disease designated by the name of 
‘* Piles.” It is not a very pleasant subject upon which to 
write, nor is it one that we would have chosen, only that 
the importance of the case demanded that we should do so. 
Piles, or hemorrhoids, are often produced teroporarily (we 
wish the reader to mark that) by elds, and by disorders of 
the liver, stomach and bowels. The affliction is also inci- 
dental to certain periods in the life of woman. These tem- 
porary phases of piles may be aggravated to a chronis 
state, or at once banished, by a judicious care of the per- 
son, and a proper effort towards the removal of the original 
cause. 

Periaanent Piles will invariably be produced by unciean- 
lines, or a disregard of oriimary precautions. The Jatter, 
if attended to, will abrogate the worst state of the disease 
ina short time. All medicines acting now the stomach 
are worth little, so ‘ar as Piles er t they 
effect a partial cure of that affliction, tuey ure cestain to 
7erange some other branch of the system, and ultimately 
do more harm than gool. “An ounce of prevention is 
worth a pound of cure.”? However, use GavEtTy’s Mepi- 
CATED Paper, for the Water Closet, for a preventive and a 
cure. Beware of imitations. Look for his name in each 
sheet (in water-mark), and his autograph upon each label. 
Depot No. 41 Ann strect. For sale there, and by all 
respectable Druggists. 168 
A FORTUN SE Oo F 

gS 70,;,;0eo0Or!! 

TO BE HAD FoR 
S20 
IN WOOD, EDDY & CO.’S 
DELAWARE STATE LOTTERY, 
Class 152, to be drawn at Wilmington, Del., on 

SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 26, 1859. 

In which are embraced the following BRILLIANT CAPITALS : 
1 Prize of $70,000 ! 
1 Prize of $80,000! ! 
1 Prize of $20,000!!! 
2 Prizes cf $10,000 111! 

1 Priza of $6,000!!! ! 
1 Prize of $5,000 !1!! 

82,896 Prizes in the Scheme, amounting to $1,205,804. 

78 Numpers—13 Drawn Ba.wots. 

NEARLY ONE PRIZE TO EVERY TWO TICKETS. 

Wuo et Tickets, $20; Harvas, $10; Quarters, $6. 


Orders addressed to Woon, EDDY & ey 
167-8 Wilmington, Delaware. 





ESTER’S SEWING MACHINES 
CAN NOW BE OBTAINED AT 
NO. 483 BROADWAY. 

They are highly approved by families using them, an 
are preferred by tailors and others envnced im hervy 
work. 

With all the most recent improv ne SIXTY-FIVE 
DOLLAR MACHINES give entire satisfaction. 

Parties interested are invited tocallandexamic . 167 


INSURANCE CO. 


NORTH AMERICA, 


PHILADELPHIA. 
INCORPORATED 1794. 


OLDEST INSURANCE COMPANY IN 
THE UNITED STATES. 
CASH CAPITAL PAID IN, 


$500,000. 


ASSETS OVER 1,000,000. 
OFFICE IN NE YORK, 
No. 74 Wall Street. 
ARTHUR G. COFFIN, President. 
MATTHIAS MARIS, Secretary. 
REFERENCES (BY AUTHORITY) IN NEW YORK 
BROWN BROTHERS & CO, 
MOSES TAYLOR & CO., 
PHELPS, DODGE & ©O., 
TIFFANY & CO. 
Bay” Losses of this agency pail in New York. 
163-1720 JAMES 8. HOLLINSHEAD, Agent. 





HE LIVING AGE, 

Having largely increased in circulation the past 
year, the Publishers are enabled to append the new and 
attractive feature of a series of 

LITERARY AND SCIENTIFIC PORTRAITS, 
engraved on steel, each of wh'ch will be accompanied by a 
BioGRaruicaL MEM 12, 
thus furnishing to its readers not only the Ceram or THE 
pest PEriopicaL LITERATURE or THE WorLD, but also a 

complete 
ILLUSTRATED BroGraraicaL Dicrionaky, 

The number for the present week contains tbe Portrait 
of De Quincey. which will be foilowed by thoee of Hugh 
Milier, Prof. Wilson, Charles Lam», Oberlin, Humboldt, &:. 

Terme—Single numbers, 13 cents; yearly subscriptions, 
$6—prepaid to any address. Subscriptions for a tess period, 
if desired. Special terms to Clergymen, Teachers and 
Clubs ee: 

DELISSER & PROCTER, No. 508 Broadway 
168 Opposite St. Nicholas Hotel. 


THE GREAT si REMEDY. 


. ° 


No. 2 
A NEW LIFE Ceative PRINCIPLE. 
— RENOVATING RESOLVENT 


Hgars Op Sorzs, Pures THe Boop, IxetT18 WITHIN THE 
SYSTEM RENEWED HEALTH, AND R&SOLVIS AND EXTERMI- 
NATES ALL CHRONIC AND CONSTITUTIONAL DISE4SRA. 

This great and glorious remedy should be hailed by the 

human race as a special gift from the Almighty, to regen- 

erate dilapidated humanity. 

Dr. Rapway & Co. are the only Physicians and Chemists 
in the world that have succeeded in discovering a remedy 
that will effectually eradicate from the human system con 
stitutional diseases and ailments, transmitted from parent 
to their children. 

RADWAY’S RENOVATING RESOLVENS 

Will radically exterminate from the system 

SCROFULA JAN 


‘ CANKERS, 
SYPHILIS FITS 
FEVER SORES, RUNNINGS rrow Tae EAR, 
U WHITE SWELLINGS, 
fORE § TUMORS, 
SORE LEGS, CANCEROUS AFFECTIONS, 
SORE MOUTH, NOD 
SORE HEaD, RICKETS, 
INSANITY, GLANDULAR SWELLINGS, 
BRONCHITIS, NIGH? SWEATS, 
ALL DISEASES OF THE CONSUMPTION, 
WOMB, RASH TETTER 


HUMORS OF ALU KIND3, 
SKIN DISEASES, CHRONIC RHKUMATISM, 
SALT RHEUM, DYSPFPsIA, 

4nd all Diseases that have been established in the system 


for years. 
PRICE ONE DOLLA PER BOTTLE. 
aay Sold by Druggists everywhere. 
Rapwar & Vo.’s Office, 162 Fulton street, N. Y. Mars. 
Hayss, 175 Fulton street, Brooklyn. 
UY THE STARS AND STRIPES, the New 
Story Paper, only Four Cents. 


HE NEW STORY PAPER: The STARS 
AND STRIPES No. 5 is Now Ready. Only 


Four Cents; at all News Deputs. 


PROLAPSUS UTERI, 





Oot a INSTITUTE anp GYMNA- 
SIUM, Yonxers, New Yorx. 
REV. GEORGE COOKE, Privo!pals 
M. N. WISEWFLL, —e ° 
Two Sessions in the year, commencing November Ist and 
April 1st. 
Terms, $300 per annum 
000 Discrptovs Mngvary.. 


TO PIANO PLAYERS. 
OWE’S DRAWING-KOOM DANCES, 
ESPECIALLY DESIGNED FOR SOCIAL 
EVENING PARIIES, 
Contains the Lancers, Caledonian, Star, Punch and Judy, 
Sociable, Military Waltz, Polka, Schottische, Mazourka, 
and Twenty other Sets of Quadrilles, and over Une Hundred 
Fashionable Fancy Dances and.Contra Dances, arranged for 
the Pianoforte ; with the Figures, Calls and Changes as 
Danced at Newport, Saratoga, Niagara, Boston, New York 
and Philadelphia. Ove husdred pages, fine paper (music 
size), neatly bound. Mailed, post-pa‘d, to any part of the 
United States or the Provinces, on receipt of $1. 
PUBLISHED BY 
HUBBARD W. SWETT. 
128 Washington street, Boston, Mass 








167.8 





UY THE STARS AND STRIPES, the 
NEW STORY PAPER, only Four Cents. 





‘P\HE NEW STORY PAPER—the STARS 
AND STRIPES No. 5, is Now Ready. Only 


Four Ceuts; at all News Depots. 





BBOTT’S 
RESTAURANT AND 


BILLIARD SALOON, 
Nos. 561 anp 563 Broapway (Basement), Woop’s Buipixa. 





This establishment has just opened im a style of unsur- 
passed neatness and e'egance. 


To levers of the game of BILLIARDS will be foun’ six 
new and finely appointed Tables, with prompt and cour- 
teous attendance. 


The E ting Department, where hot meals can be obtained 
from seven o’clock, A. M., until twelve o’clock, P. M., at a 
moment’s notice, will be under the supervision of that 
celebrated caterer, Mr. ROE. 





The Oysizr DrPaRTMENT will be constantly supplied with 
the best and choicest descriptions of that luscious bivalve, 


In covnection there are eight superbly furnished and 
recherché Privats Sorrer Rooms, with a strictly private 
entrauce at No. 88 Prince street, where will be served to 
order Meats, Fish, Fowl, Game, and all the delicacies of the 
season in a manner unsurpassed. 





The Bak wil! be found stocked with the best Ales, Wines, 
Liquors and Segars that can be obtained. 000 


INGER’S SEWING MACHINE.—The great 
popularity of these machines may readily be 
understood when the fact is known that any good female 
operator can earn with one of tiem, 
OE THOUSAND DOLLARS A YEAR. 

To every tailor, seamstress, dressmaker, and each large 
amily in the country, one of these machines would be 
nvaluable. 

I. M. SINGER & Co.’s Gazette, a beautiful illustrated 
paper, is just published. It explains all particulars about 
sewing machines. It will be given gratis to all who apply 
for it by letter or personally. 

ooo )=CodCws WV. SINGER & CO., 458 Broadway, New York. 





END Four Cents in Stamps, and get a ww A 
the new Story Paper, the STARS D 
SIRIPES. Published by FRANK LESLIE 





prey who want perfeotly 
wholesome Saleratus, will inquire for that 
manufactured by the undersigned, which cannot be excclied 
im strength and purity, as we guarantee it to be free from 
ov trace of deleterious matter. For sale te the trade by 
128-189 JOHN DWIGHT & CO., No. 11 Old Slip 





OLLOWAY’S OINTMENT,—The dry erup- 
tions so annoying to many aged persons, as 
well as boils, ringworm, scald head, fever sores, bruises, and 
ail external inflammation, whether the result of accident or 
of disease, heal rapidiy under the application of this Oint- 
ment. Sold at the manufactories, No. 80 Maiden Lane, New 
York, and 244 Strand, London, and by all druggists, at 25 
cts., 6234 cta., and $1 per pot. 





MAXIM OF GENERAL JACKSON.—It 

wasa moxim of General Jackson’s, ‘‘ Take time to 
ceberate, but when the hour for action arrives stop think- 
ing and go in.’? We recommend the observance of this 
max'm of the hero of New Orleans to all who have been 
deliberating about purchasing a lottery ticket. ‘Take 
time to deliberate,’’ in the language of the immortal hero. 
When you have determined between the legal and illegal 
lotteries, then “go ia.’’ ‘Be sure,’ in the language of 
General Jacksov,, ‘‘when the hour of action arrives,’ to 
send $10, $5 or $2 50 to WOOD, EDDY & CO., Wilmington, 
Del., or Augusta, Ga., and receive in return a whole, balf 
or quarter ticket, which will insure you a chance for the 
$50,000 prize or its proportion, WOOD, EDDY & CO. are 





now the legalized lottery operators of the Umited States. 
: 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


[Fes 19, 1859 
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° Just our! 
THE BEST COMIC PAPER! 

Six Cents Monraty, on 75 Cents per Year. 

RANK LESLIE’S BUDGET OF FUN! 
For March—No. 3, 

Contains nearly 100 Eogravings every month, is the same 
size as Frank Lesux’s i dotes P os TF fe ay 

with Side-Split Stories, Droll Anecdo olitica 
Jokes of cine Aeenigiteh, Burlesque Romances, Conun: 





FRANK LESLIE, 13 Frankfort street, N. Y. 
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ALLOU’S FRENCH YOKE SHIRT EM- 
PORIUM, 409 BROADWAY, 
PREMIUM SHIRT MANUFACTURERS. 
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While Charles prefers a quiet corner out of the wind. 

















At ORIGINAL LETTER 
; BY 


THE DUKE OF WELLINGTON 
WILL APPEAR IN 
THE NEW YORK LEDGER 
THIS WEEK. 


, , and ev! to make everybody roar 7 
with laughter. PROSPECTUS OF THE LEDGER FOR THE 
is confessedly the YEAR 1859. 
GREATEST FUNNY PAPER EVER ISSUED ! oe 5 
Published the first of every month. The Proprietor of the NEW YORK LEDGER is gratified 


at having it in his power to announce in his Prospectus for 
the new year—1859—that all the old popular and eminent 
writers of the LEDGER staff have been retained, and new 
ones added. Among the latter we are pleased to mention 
the name of the Hon. EDWARD EVERETT, who is to far- 
nish a series of articles, to be continued during the entire 
year, under the title of “‘ THE MOUNT VERNON PAPERS.” 
For these articles alone we have already paid Mr. Everett 
(for the benefit of the Ladies’ Mount Vernon Association) 
the sum of TEN THOUSAND DOLLARS ! 

As an indication of the popularity of the LEDGER, wo 
need only state the simple fact that its circulation is larger 
than that of any other TEN literary papers in the couvtry. 
Its great success is owing to the facts that its proprietor 
secures the best writers in the country, and spares no ex- 
pense in getting up the BEST FAMILY PAPER—a paper oi 
high moral tone. The exalted reputation of its contribu- 
tors, the practical and invariably pure and healthy charac- 
ter of all its articles, the care which is taken that not even 
one offensive word shall appear in ifs columns, and the 
superiority of its tales and sketches, have gained for the 
NEW YORK LEDGER a position that no literary paper has 
ever before reached. We feel, and always have felt, since 
the LEDGER attained its immense circulation, that a heavy 
responsibility rests upon us, and have endeavored to dis- 
charge that responsibility conscientiously, feeling confident 
that ultimately we should receive the thanks of thousands 
and tens of thousands of families. 

As to the future, we are at a loss what to say. We pre- 
fer to perform rather than to promise. What we have 
heretofore done is known to our readers; they know what 
the LEDGER has been, and is now, and must therefore 
judge what it will be hereafter. We can only say that 
among the regular contributors to the LEDGER are 

GEORGE D, PRENTICE, FANNY FERN, 

JOHN G. SAXE, MRS. SIGOURNEY, 

SYLVANUS COBB, JR., MRS. SOUTHWORTH, 

EMERSON BENNET!, ALICE CAREY, 

T. 8. ARTHUR, EMMA ALICE BROWNE, 

WM. ROSS WALLACE, SALLIE M. BRYAN, 

CARLOS D. STUART, MARY STANLEY GIBSON 

COL. W. B. DUNLAP, AUGUSTA MOORE, 
and many eminent Lawyers, Clergymen, Professora in Col- 
leges and others, who write for the LEDGER anonymouzly; 
and that our complete arrangements are such that the 
current expenses of the LEDGER are now and will con- 
stantly be at the rate of over three hundred thousand dollars 
per annum. 

FACDS like these carry with them more weight than any 
comments that could be made, and comments will therefore 
be dispensed with. As we have already intimated, we shall 
leave promising to those who prefer to expend their force in 
that way, and content ourselves with doing what we can to 
make the LEDGER the most interesting and instructive 
FAMILY PAPER in the world. 

THw NEW YORK LEDGER is published every Saturda , 
and sold at all the news offices in every city and town 
throughout the country, and is mailed to subscribers at 
two dollars per annum; two copies are sent for three dul 
lars. Any person obtaining eight subscribers at $1 5) 
each (which is our lowest club rates), and sending us $:2, 
will be entitled to one copy free. Terms invariably in a<- 
vance. 

aap The postage on the LEDGER to any part of the United 
States, paid quarterly or yearly in advance at the office 
where it is received, is only twenty-cix ceatsa year. Cana- 
da subscribers must each send us twenty-six cents in addi- 
tion to the subscription price of the Tapoxa, to pay the 
American postage. 

Se Subscribers must write their addresses, including 
the names of the place, county and State in which they 
reside, in a plain hand, so as to avoid mistakes. 

aay- No subscriptions are wanted from cities, large vil- 
lages. or other places where news offices are permanently 
established 

Ba All communications must be addressed, postage 
paid, to ROBERT BONNER, 

Proprietor of the New York Ledger, 
44 Ann Street, N. Y. 
N. B.—The number of the Levazr dated January 1st, 
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arrival, that their rooms may be ready forthem. Espe- 
clally during the Winter every exertion will be made to 
promote the comfort of guests; the proprietor feeling grate- 
ful for the uninterrupted support he has received for twen- 
ty-one years. The Hotel is second to none in its system 
and solid comforts. Especial attention to invalids. Its 
situation is most central; ears running from its immediate 
vicinity throughout the city. Travellers arriving from the 
East and from the North will find the small cars of the 
Harlem Railroad an economy and convenience, especially at 
night. They set down their passengers in front of the 
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Five Jewellery, Precious Stones, Watches, Silver Ware, 
Bronzes, Clocks, Rich Porcelain Articles of Art and Luxoty. 
No. 550 Broapway, New Yor«. 

House rm Paris, TIFFANY, REED & CO. 
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RITISH COMMERCIAL 
LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY. 
LoNDON AND AMERICA. 
Capital, WITH ACCUMULATION, $5,500,000, 
This Company has been in successful operation for thirty- 
eight years, and has paid te the families of purties insured 
#4 500,000. 
No extra charge for crossing the Atlantic. 
Half premium may remain on loan. 
Losses promptiy paid. 
Application may be made by mail. Office, 65 Wall street, 


New York, 
1 Horrible consequence of eating oo many mushrooms for supper. 000 GeO. M. KNEVITT, Manager for U. S. 
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Crowning triumph of Punch over America in tan.inj horses— 
Rarey outdone. 





